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Dramatis/Perſorue. 
Yimotby Turbulent, One that hates. all ſorts? 
of Government and Governours, and i 


always railing againſt the Times, Guar- 
. dian to his Necge Mrs.Hel-bred..: + 


4 Farniſb, Nephew to Mr. 7orbulent,/a fwag- 
\ gering, debauched Perſon, who has no- 


thing, lives by. bis. Wits, furniſbss| My Feves. | 
l * others with Money and "ISI, a, 


Þ Henghy, A Creature of Furniſb's, and th _ G _ 


es Swcal, A-great ProjeQor, anda Fop. f Mr. Norrs 


Finical Cries, A Balderdaſh Poet, and an +3 
Np Citven, makes loye to Mrs. a Mr, Nokes. 


Reprefented/b 
Mr.Upderhil. 4 


Rabſbeks Shy, A Creature of Mr.Terbalent's EH 'B 
and one. of his. private Cabal, a privater. Mr. Bowwes. - 
Sinner, and iferagainſt the Times: Ln 4 p* 


Abednego Sauck-Zhamb, Another 5 vie Mr. Anthony 


ture of 7zrbulewt's, a Melancholly Vi-> Leigh. 
ſioner. 


Mr. Fairlove, A Gains of Senſe and OE 
Underſtanding, in love with Mrs. Zzcy. ; Mr. Wiliams. 


| Friendly, Of his acquaintance, averſe to | oi 
rriage. ny [ Mr, Wiltb:r. a 


Quibus, A Feed atiee: that ives SHES, - 
k to Torbulent. : $ Mr. Peirevval. +” 


 Pallox, Tarbulen's Man,  _ Z Mr. Richards: - 7 
rhe __ 


Dr. 


W-O WE NC 


Mrs. Turbulent. —— | ; Mrs. Norre. 
Lady Medbr, A very buſi Match- mak-" 
ing Lady, and pretender to get. Pattents 


Mes. Currey:; 
for Syeak. oY 


UN Smet 


Lurcia Well. bred, "Neece to Mr.7 wr bnlent, in)”, - 
_ Love with Fairlove. bi Lady. Slingsby, 


Pr iftilla, Turbulent's 3g A Quaker, ) 
mo I to Wy. "RE Learned Mrs. Price. 


Mrs. 9h, Wife to > Rabfbeks. þ Mrs. Ochors. - F - 


Wab-Men and” Women, Conſtables, | 
Drawers, Fidkers — | | . 


"Tha Scene MOOR-FIBLDS. 
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PROLOGUE 
Spoke by the Lady SLINGS BY: 


OW cruelly do Poets rack their Brains 

For. ſmall Applauſe, and little or no gains ; 
Courting your fick arid; ſqueamiſh Appetite, - -.; 
Still with freſh pleaſure, and 4'new delight... 
They ſtrive to pleaſe you, 'with no lictle pain, 
And ht to humor yow-in every ſtrain, + - 
From the high'Rant, of; Thundring, Rhimeing Vaſe, 
To mimic Baudy Droll; !and bumble Farce..  ._: ...r; 
Lovers froimevery place, .of every / / 
Their Tragic Mule have brought-upon the Stage, 
Whilſt-Comick Satyx Rove, co xeprefent,,, . 1... 11/7 
All ſorts of Fogls;; zo give you all GPPretK. , | 
Poets have robb'd.che Earth, Heav'n; FEE, Seaur: ” 
Of Obje&ts, trying every way to pleaſe, 


' With Songs, with Dances, and with painted Scenes, 


Wirth Drums, with Trumpets, and with fine Machines, | 


Theyfve ſhown you Angels, Spirits, Devils to, 


Hoping to find ſome way to pleaſure you : 


With omething that was very rare and new : 


| Allthis-for you have drudging Poets done, 


Loſing the, dear-bought Fame they.once had won.. - 
A 3. 
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PROLOGUE. 


You-come not now ſharp ſet, pleas'd wich each bit 
Of Tragic Senſe, and ſeaſon'd Comic Wit ; 

But now you come with Stomachs, as if full, 
Taſt nothing, but cry out, the Poets dull. 

Not much unlike to an illmatur'd Gueſt, © | 

Who having fil'd his Belly, blames the FealF. .* 
When you'll ſcarce come to'a.noted Poets Treat, 
Or when you do, will hardly like the Meat, 
Our Poet fears, cloy'd withſuch various Feaſts, 
He ſhan't find any thing to pleaſe dur Gueſts : 
"Thar nothing with pall'd Appetites will down, 
Unleſs he brings ſome Fruit you have flot known. 
Poets have'been fo laviſh and fo kind, 

New Chara&eers are Vety hard to find, 

And all the Fools, Court, City, Country yield, 
Already have been muſter'd inthis Field : 

But he at laſt did on ſome Mad-Men light, 
With whom he'll entertain you hereto Night ; 
Hoping that his Fanatic Melancollicks o4-5fÞ 
Will make you laugh, ar their umiſual Frolicks : 
What e're the Title in the Bill may fay, +: 
He thinks 'cwill prove no Melancholkck Play. - 


THE 


THE 


EPILOGUE. 


Spoke by Mir TURB WLEN T.. 


EE Gentlamen, 1,now am $ groom, 
g And all Fanatic Love an Seo | 
I who did Rail, Penta, = "_— als 
And ftill was rgkeing, in the. Ky Kingdoms Crimes ,. 
Who meddled with all matters, and made known: | " 
All Faults, but never told, nar ſad own, 
In filence now, Crimes, Follies haps _ 
Can ſee, and lavgh, and fnear like ſome of 0K. 
Bethlem's a. Bleſſed Hoſpital, and fit 
” 3 effett t the Cure of each crack'A Brain and Wit,, 


ſerve 4.Song, _ aa well T troy... _. a 


As th Monument, or Weather-cock of Bow = 
| Thither let all Banatics of this: Age, + 

Who trouble both the Church, the Tre aud Stage: 
" þ ſpore der, whipping, letting Bloul 
Is jar more proper, and may do more. good- 
T* all whorun mad in Coffe-bouſe and: Ale-houſe,, 
Than either Newgate, Pillory or: Gallows: 
Send-thither every. Lay and Framick Widgeon; 
Who coble, botch, patch, and tranſlate Religion ; 
Who leave their. Ales, their Needles, Hammers, Shearry, 
To meddle with,. and prate of State A : 


- : 
bx 2 
F# 
I'S. w 


rh . 
ww CE SEALS 


\ 


. 
- » ® 
. 
. me - 
- 
on . A - 
of . þ - . 
IL” . + % Ja * 
*: +F - R LI 
& ” ju wR_ \ 


= - 
_ i —_— 


* 
4 Fo 
. ub , _ k | q \ 
I ns es Or RY NTT Ins CLE Hat 
_— - 2 4 l : => A. 


Againſt both Pots, He Figs torgth, ./ 


EPILOGUE. 


Who cry dawn Vice, yet love a private | Vhore, © 
Theſe, and alas ! to name, too many more, 


YVVant Doftor Quibus Pull of- - my 


Jos Critticks too, . who dann Our 
a domot ved thay Pl xt Fr co] | 
For all 5ou wr 


never ad, 


Who ſtill find fault, a oft told of it here, 
Like our mad Ariſtotle 4 Seallig er, 


T'l Jay no move, left'T fhonld tedious path Fd: ſy a 
But only make one Proer &'re 1'g6.. inp ob wg 


With this NewPlay,may Jouall zale 4 be I bn Kt, 
May adapt. x? ford. nach | ITE 
And may all Tu OE nd Ty 
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MOORFIELDS. 


| Enter Pollux alone, telling ſome yp Farthings 
oat of ene. hand into the other. 


Pol. NE, Two, Three, Four, Five, Six, Seven, Eight, 
with theſe Eight Farthings muſt I purchaſe Six 
ſeveral ſorts of Commodities : Very good— what 

| a pretty Office I have ? *tis thechief of my work to 
trot about theſe 'Errands all day 00g, for a covetous, ſtingy, grip- 
ingold Devil my Maſter, who me with Leek Porredg and 

Cow-Heels, whilſt he fills his own Guts with cramb®d Chickens, 

Turky-Eggs, and white Broaths, till he lays it up again—— Odqs- 

nigs 1 have fo one of my Braſs Guinies — kneels as to look 


hu farthing. 

Emer Mv:Fairelove. 

Fair. Why how now Pol ? what art thou poaking for i'the dirt? 

Pol. O Mr. F air-love, 1 am undone, I have loſt the Eighth Part 
of my Purchaſe-Money, 1 was going to lay out for my Miſtreſs. 
od Come give it o're, here, P11 make it up for thee, what haſt 
loſt : , 

- Pol. Nay, not much, but a Farthing': it. is- but eating our Cow- 
heel without Muſtard to day. 

Fair. Here Pol—— here's a Shilling for thee. 

Pot. Thank you Sir, if 1 could but loſe money thus every day, and 
gain by the loſs, I ſhould grow rich, like thoſe who loſe a Hundred 
Pound by a Fire, procurea Charitable Brief, with one more, and get 
Six Hundred Pounds by it. % 

Fair. Well Pol, 1 ſee you know the World, but prethe let Mrs. 
Lucy know that 1am in: this Walk, and would willingly kiſs 
her hand; you know Pollexx 1 dare not be ſeen in Mr. Turbulent's 
- - 0487 Mrs. Lacy has deſired me to forbear coming thither hec 
ſelf. 

Pol. 1 know it Sir, very well: I ſhall give her notice of your be- 
4 ing here inſtantly ;-but ſhe is- fo buſy, I belizve ſhe cannot ſteal 
forth at this time.- f 8 b 
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[2] 
Fair. Why Pot ? whaths thie tikiter 7 
Pol. O Sir, My Maſter has taken Phyſick to day--- a kind of 


| | rambling r , "ach bt wes a-Sucfei 
- bf Reders1Bacpo cb 5s th*other diy, wifi 

| ew” Firrntſh £- but Doftor Qibbue,t pil h-— fputter- 

| ing French Doctor, tells bim it is Melancholy, and that he muſt 
purge it away. 4 

F.ir. And what is all this to Mrs. Lacy ? Methinks now he is 
ty*d to his Cloſe-{toot, the may the better leave the Houſe. 

Pal. I tell yon Sir, the whole- Family is employed, and all too 
[ little, to wait on him ; He is rurbblene ro. pur e, fora little yel- 
! k w.th Powder the Door gave bith, wich lie called Enemeric, has 
| ſo claw*d him off, that there is the Devil and all to do with him. I 
ſhallbe Hang?d Gearing: © OIIE - 
{ _ "Fair. But bowever, I dont fee, 'but that Mrs. Lzcy may get 
| fcrth for all this, 3; | | 
'S &., Nay, You wort pr bee 2: Ne Move head er 
hediſcharges z .my.young Miltrels Prijcila eBaſon, to cat 
y the Stream forſooth, and- your fair Miſtreſs 'Lacy warms the: Nap- 
| ins tarub The Sweat off from his Countenarce, I 7: 
, Fair. A-good employment— Well Po/, however.do you but 


whiſper her chat Fant here, and leave the reſtto her tender diftre- 
oy. tion, 
| Pol. Sir, your Servant—— Fwill-not-fail to tread on her Toe, | 
and lay ty Lips to her Earimmediateiy. L Ex. 
% - [Emer Friendly. * 
Friend, Frank Fairelove— What the Devil dor you do here ? Is 


it to ſouff the Air of .B«n-fie/ds ?- or have you a City latrigue, to 
meet ſome Shop-keepers Wife ? . * 
Fair. T may as well ask you, what you-do-here+- you belong to the 
*% other end of the Town as well as I. | 
+ | Friend. Why, it lay 'in my way, and 1 was Faſling theFields, as 
| a man Ucesa Ford in a River, as ſuddenly as can, 1 long tobe out | 
Ee - of them, they ſtink of City-Dog-boulſe. But you 1 ſee are taking | 
| your ſerious turns here, as if it were for Reczeation or | 
y f @r that you took more delight in Afoor-Fields 'than in the ,,Þ1a1 


% 
{wept- Malt, or glorious Hide-Park. CM. Hg 
Fas. Why, Will.Friendly, dg you ſpeak againſt;a-place that. you 
know not ? you are much miſtaken in ſuppofing here is no Recrea- 
| tion. 
| Fricnd, Yes, here are Recreations. indecd, to ſee the Wenches 
| dry their Cloaths, ard the Boys play at'Graſs-Gat,. the Archers in | 
Eixzbury to ſhoot at Rovers, and Nine-pin- Alleys, jand Bawdy- 
| houſes 1n every Quarter; what other Recreationscault find? 
6 Fair. Yes, all the Varieties thou cafiſt imagine. Oh the ſeveral 
3 ſazts of People that walk ig. theſe Eelds, the Saint, the Sot, the 


-- 
Ce a. ae — _ 


gd 


Chext the mag an Grave, os; Oe Wiſe, yt 
the Melancholy, igiquy, the 'banatic, the, Uarers, the Phi- 
' loſophers; "the: Acupnits an For ps Wo from. 
the »Meicer.to: the” Cobler, and . Stocking- r, with all their, - 
Wives, Daughters, Neeces and Maidens. | 


- 


- Friend. Faxily reckoned, you forgot the Mad-men too, in- Reth- 
lem, they ns of the Rarities; -But pear St. Famess 
Park, and the fair Bevie, that is there to be ſeen every Night,ſhould 
have more attraQtion.' | The bright, fair, buckſom, witty, fine,wjll- 
ing andairy Girles at that end of the Town, ſhould give more de- 
light than green Km and Grogaram Gowns or Petticaats that 
Kink of Soap and Tallow, or the Cypreſs Cheſts and Lavender. 

Fair. Every man as he likes. I know your aim is at ſome fige,wit- 
ty, frollic, buckfom Miſs,. which fome unmannerly Puppies call 
Wench&s, and: others moſt abominaþbly by the term of 
Whore. Why Faith W:l.chis place is not without: thoſe Creatures, 
and plenty of them too, of all forts and ſizes, OP Prins nOT 

ele are @ fort 
a [4 


ſowell prizkwm pravkym'd, or ſo modiſhly rigg'd: 

of demure Whiores, with little Rings upon theis Foreheads, a ſtr 
Hood, and a narrow diminitive Colverteen Pinner, that makes them 
took ſo:Saint-like, that you would fear” em the Daughters of jngo- 


cence it (elf. 
Friend. This is ſomething to the purpoſe, I like the place the 
thy Friend,and wy of 
t has fo {tre 


- 
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better for that; but prethe be plain wi 


cealthy tntrigue: who is it you are in queſt of, - tha rong 
a Cart-Rope, as todraw.thee from all _— in the Mall, to 
theſe ſtinking Tents of Bottle Ale and ruſty Bacon ? ſure *rmuſt be 
f ſome rare piece: Or art thou cloy*d withPartridge and Pheaſant,and 


longſt -a Hung-Beef, muſty Swines-fleſh, or Raſhers on the dirty 

Coales ? * ' 

© Fair; You are ſtill beſides the Mark Wk. *tis no ordinary Game: 

that I hunt in theſe Fields. | | | 

Friend. ſo fly Fraxk, ? I never.bada MM or Intrigue yet, 
but 1 diſcovered itto thee; this is unkindly,the yery Air of this 4 a 

ſpoils your good nature. . 

Fair. 1will tell you thien, I am damnably, deſperately, deeply in 
| Love, and ſo have bin ſeveral Moneths too, and: with an honeſt, 
| witty, beaurifdl, well-bred, diſcreet; young Lady, and one that, has 
Money boy ro boot. 

Friend. To have bin in Love for ſeveral Moneths, is no ſuch 
ſtrange thing, with a witty, beautiful, welkbred, diſcreet, young 
Lady bur if ſhe be honeſt, and you cannot hope to make her other- 
ways, what do youdo wi 
: "Fair. Liee you follow. your old Game Wjl—— But 1 aſſure thee, 
mine is an.honourable and lawful, and' meer Matrimonial Deva: 
Friend, Heavens forbid —— I Love ſay you? thou 
- "S- art 
is » YO 


7) 


YU” : 


art not ſo intoxicated'yet ?/ what Marry, iwheii all the World for- 


ſake their Wives; 'and' fall to img ? wher *tis grown asmuch 
prot oe 'Trunk Breeches ; 'thou haſt convergd fairlywith 
Adoor-Fields. | 


Fair. Away, away, let's kave no tilting againſt Marriage, the - 


Theam 1s grown thred-bare, there is ſcarce -a Comedy without ir, 
the Poets and the-Stage have laught at it ſolong,that they beginto 
be laught at thenifelves for it.. 'I tellthee Wik.Friendly, mine is 2 
fair, honeſt, downright, MatrimoniaE Love; with a very honeſt fair, 
young, witry Gentlewoman, and now, in truth, you have my'whole 
Intrigue, | k 

Friend, Ifit be ſo, I think thou art turned an honeſt, down-right, 
plain-dealing Sot. Db6ft not thou know. thigt there -is not a more 
unbecoming Thing in Nature, than to fee a Gentleman handing and 
waiting on his Wife, #11 [1 

Fair. *Tisno matter for that; 1 have therefore withdrawn my 
felf ro this end of the Town, 'even to'/or- Fields, where "tis no 
ſhame to do ſo; Men andtheir Wives ordinarily watk hete together 
very lovingly. | I8NIT10 V1; WOrigns b11 

Friend. Ay, Citrzens'and Shop-keepers, who are wedded tv their 
old Faſhions. —_ 

Faiy. 1 believe it wilkgrow in Faſhicn again, at the other end of 
the Town ſhortly : Miſſes are ſo very chargeable,humorſome, proud, 
zmpertinent and' tyrannical,' thar'ng Wife inthe World can be 
_ Butl am reſolv*d, and am notnow-tobe ſhaken, therefore 

Oo s 6s + £ | 

Friend. But may not Iee this fine, powerful Charm of yours? 

Fair. Yes, you may in time, I am not ſhy, and Ithink need not 
be jealous of thee; for thou canſt love nothing that*s honEſt, 

Frierzd. That's becauſe I could never meet-with that Chimera, but 
you it ſeems,have found this rare Jewel. - TY | 

Fair. Did you know her yow would fay ſe in Earneft, ſhe'is a Jew- 
el out ſhewn in the Dark, which makes her-Carbuncle-like, to ſhine 
the brighter. | 

Friend. If it bent the dark, ?tis ſuch a hole, Lſhould ner have 
-ſcught for a Jewel in. T7.) 

Fair. That*s nothing to the Family ſhelives.in,and tothe. People 
ſhe is forc?d to converſe with. 

Friend. Well, who is ſhe ? her Name, and ſo forth. | 

Fair. Why VI! tell thee, her name is Lucia, Welk-bred; a:Gentle> 
mans Daughter, who dying, left her under the Guardianſhipof one 
Mr. Timothy Turbulent, whoſe Wife was Siſter to her Father, Now 
he, with his hypocritical SanCtity, gorſo far intothe Eſteemof this 
Brother-in-Law, that he lefs his Daughter to-his Care, with full 
power to [ce her beſtowed in Marriage, but her Portion\he.com- 
mitted to 1h: fafe keeping of the Chamber of Londen, which is 5000. 
Pounds. Friend. 


»t > 


| 


; 


| 


| [53 | 

Friend, He was wiſe in that. © 

Fair. This Mr. T»rbalent is 6ge that is ſtill 'Railing againſt the 
Times, the Court, the King, the.Chorch, the Government, -andal- 
moſt every thing that ſtands in his way, loves 'to ſpeak Treafon 
privately, and has agreat delight and faculty that way. 

Friend, A good Guaxdian. 

Fair. flis Wife is one that has walk'd throw all Religions, and 
at laſt is come into the Society ofthe Sweet Singers. His Daugh- 
rer 1s an, impertinent, a:d unmannerly Quaker, yet pretends to 
Knowledge, Learning and'Logick. | 

Friend.*Fore George,your Jewel's well ſet. 

Fair. Pony Thy Gang that follows this Mr. Twrowtent, and vi- 
ſits his Houſe, of 4 tiffs, Pittoneers, Quthers, Hypocrites, Cheats 
and Fools of all forts ; which are the only Note rs Miſtret is fuf- 
fered to' converſe with. © © 5 Ss 

Friend. But in what Predicament ſtard you with your Miſtre {5 ? 

Fair. The buſineſs of Wogeing is paſt, we are come to a Conclu- 
ſion; but Mr. Twrbalent. knowing me to be one of che un-fanifted- 
end of the Town (as he calls it) has abſolutely forbid me -all en- 
trance into his Manſion, ſo that 1 cannot fee.Lacy; bur by ſtealth. 

Friend. Thou deſerveſt this Gentlewoman, who e*r ſhe be, for 
ventring into ſuch a Place and People for her ſake—— ? Tis far be- 
yond the Veyage of Or for Emridice,or of Fafen for the Golden 
Fleece,the Furies and the Dragons and wild Bulls, were nor ſo dange- 
rousas theſe ſort of People thou haſt named, 

Fair. You may ſee by this the power of Love, thatl can walk 
wy \- 4200 under thele Trees,the conteniplation of Pay-day. Me- 

ancholy. 

Enter Cringe 4 drefſt moſt exattly with Ribbons and — 
Crin, Fa la fal fabla la fa la faw——_ oo 
Friend. Whom have we here ? akind of a Morrice-dancer byhis 

trip and trim. * - | W111." 

Fair. O Sir, *is my Rival, one that Mr: Tavbilent deſigns for 
Lucies Husband, he is a Mercer of Lombard-Streer, higeialieris Fi- 
nical Cringe. es 

Crin. Fa la la fal Ta lg——— e1(01/ | | 

Friend. A pretty ſpruce airy What ye lah Sir. near i 0294 

Fair. Yes, he learns to fing, dance, fence and to play of the Vi- 
olin, ſcorns to be like the Citizens, but. ſcurvily imitates the Cour- 
tiers. Nay he is a pretender to Poetry, makes Sonnets and Acro- 
ſticks on his Miſtreſs Name. He' yoes du'y to Piaviers- Hall witly” 
Mr.Turbeent, where he writes the Sermons, an# when” he comes 
home;privately reads Plays and Romances. T6 this Apethas' Mr. 
T»rhulent. promiſed” Mrs. Lacy , for which he ito have 500 /. of ter 
Portion for his Daughter Priſcilla. © | 

Friend. Why doſt nor beat him, bur ſuffer Kim to court thy Mics. 


F are 
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Fair. What, beat an AG— there is no danger of him, he is 


t Lacies only dives 2n, and ſerycs. to make her ſport.as much 25 a 
Monkie be 


. Ugo, ' 
. Cringe. Mr Faixelove, honoured Mr.Fairelove, I kifs, your hand, 
humbly kiſs your hand heh — heh — | 
This is your friend heh ! ſalutes tht; with 
I humbly: kiſs yours heh — 3 fine Rows and Cringes. 
Fair. Your ſervant Sir, whither are you going Mr:Oringe ? what 
to ſee Mrg.Lucy 1 warrant. 
Crir. Iam going to make her my daily Viſit heh, and to illemi- 
nate my ſelf by her luſtre heh | 
Fair. You ares happy man Mr. C:5nge— you are going to offer 
ſome Copy of Verſes. now to her fair hands 


C:in. Who 1? fala fa lala 1 cana little at — but 
you have ſo many better Poets at your end of rhe Town heh,heh,thar 
you diſlike us City Wits, heh—— 

Frien. Pox on him for a Baboon, what do you diſcourſe with him 
ſo long for ? 


Fair. -Prethee be quiet, he will ſhew his Verſes now, either ſtol- 
en out of ſome Play-book, or of his-own making. 

Friend. What does the Ccxcomb heb ſd at us ? 

Fair. Oh ! *tis his word of ExpeRation, the Fopthinks it a grace, 
and has us*d himſelf ſo long to*r, he cannot ſpeak ten words with- 
out it, and it makes upa great part of his  Oratory— ſee he's a 
pulling out his Papers, - 5 Cringe reads ro bim- 
Friend. This is Moor-helds —— felf and ſmiles. © 

Fair. Come, come Mr. Cringe, let us ſee your Raprtures, you are 
reading there my Friend here is a very good Judg of Verles. 

Crin. *Tis a pretty Conceit heh, a very pretty conceit heh — 

Fair. Come what isr, let's ſee jt. | 

C-in. Why *is a Copy of, Verſcs of a Pin that fell from Mrs. Lucies 
Sleeve, and 1 pur it upon mine heh---- carried it home heh, and this 
Morning Imadethefe Verſes heh, which 1am going to preſent her, 
with her Pin again heh is it nota pretty Conceit heh ? — 

Fair. Yes, and ſhews much Wit, the Great Y:rgs/ did not dif- 


+ dainto write on a Gnat, anda Fly, anda Flea;yea a Louſe, has been 


the Theam of the. Witty Poet ng which we will place yourPin. 
Cring. The Copceit is new Lafſure you, heh — here Mr. Fairelove, 
you ſhall read *em — heh ! | 
Fair. No, by nomeans, you will grace *em beſt your ſelf —— 
your Poetsalways love to read their own Verſes, they know where 
to give the Emphaſis, and how-to accent..them, with the true riſe 
and fall of the Voice, — + Crin, Well then —, _ 
Upon a Pin dropt from\Mrs. Lacres fair, Sleeve. | - 
Fair. Had it not been better——- upon fair Mrs. Laczes Sleeve. 
Crin, No, that is not fo new-— Mark the dk * 
CAC —_— 
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Return fect Pin, unto my ſowr ſweet foe, 


Tell bow ber ſecret Charms do play their parr, 
How like the dart «f Cupid, thou doſt ſhow, 
Which from hcr eyes, ſhot chrough wy loving heart! 
A wondrous thing thy touch was harmleſs to me, 
And where thou arty f me not, thou didſt unde me. 
How do you like it heh? 
Fair. Excellent. 
C1. Reads —— 
Tet tell, dear Pin, that thy Enchanted T ouch 
Did ſwecten ſo the Sleeve, Where it was caſf,, 
That there was nothing grieved me [6 much, 
As the ren.embrance of my Freedom paſt, 
For who may be ber Captive, and be free, | 
A Gally Slave, lives happier than be. . 
what fay you hey -— 
Fair. Very good—— s 
Crin, Re 
So be thougore, and yet go not | pray, 
Go 10, fc Pin, O go 4 hack bt ah, 
But prich,my beart ſo hard, that Night a4 Day, 
In Death and Life, it be her Beauties Thrall ; 
And yet, vven go, for Duty ſo commands, 
' Go geiitle Pin again, to her far hands. 
Mark that-heh, and then I prefent the Pin heh, a merry Conceit,,. 
heh, a Morning Meditation, heh—— fal la la1a fal fa lay—— 
but your friend does not tell me how he likes it heh. 
' Friend, Very ſcurvily heh why this Fool is madter thana- 
By in Bealam—— prethe let me kick him going | 
Fair. By tio means——— did you make theſe Ver fes Mr Cringe # 
Cringe. Yes Sir acd off hand, this Morning, 1 did ror ſtu- 
dy miuch'for *em. 
Friexd. I dare ſwear he did not. 
(Fair. But 1 doubt you ftole *em Mr. C: inge,” for | remember IL 
ſaw the very ſame Verſes, with little alteration on a Scarf, Printec. 
among Collection of rare Poems. | 
C/in, Afide—— Who'd think he ſhould have ſeen that Book 
I thought it had been cut of Print, 1 do bur as the greateſt Witz.do, 
ſteal one from another, but 1 had as good have made ?em, forit loſt as 
_—_ Labour aud Oyl, as the Pets fay, to turn a Scarf. into a Pin 
# Friend. 1 am ſure you have turn'd your ſclf ir.to a Wocd-Cect — 
Hetg's a Mcerfield Poet and City Wit, wi hall my heatt——— "iid. 
E e, art bewitctvd, to ho!d ary 1c nc: ccnverſe with this Foo!, 


aud finjcal hehung Coxccm. 


C ne. 


pay and huffy heh- 
. 
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C inze, Mr. Fairlove, your Servant, heh. I ſee your frj 
your ſervant, your ſervafir;”t 
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is Va- 
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Fair. Why are you ſo angty Wil—— wontd you have conyerſe 
with none. but Philoſophers- or would you have the man have 
more Wit than God has given him ? | 

Friend. No, Natucal fol does not offend me, a Fack Adams, a 
Clown, a Jobbernole; but _ "that take” pains, and are in- 
duſtrious, aud laborious to ſhew their follies, ever -make me angry, L 
can*c laugh at %em. | 

Fair. But I can— prethee let's withdraw—— -I ſee more Com- 
pany, that will be worſe offenſive to me,for 1 hate Knaves,and there 
are a couple of ſuſſicient ones. | 

4 Erter ge my and Hangby. 

Friend. Prethe, who are. tl 

Fair. Come this way, PI tell thee——-;, [ oing of. 
That is one Farniſh, a Siſters Son of Mr. Turbulent, a very Thea s * 
nothing, yer furniſheg all the needy Lords of the Town with money, 
keeps his Coach, his Houſe well furniſhd, 1 high, keeps his 
Whores, his Footmen, Frexch-Man,c. all by his Wits. 

Friend. | like ſucha man very well, Knaves are no offence to me, 
they are very .neceſlary Common Wealth-men, and are as good as a 
Cat ina Houſe, to-pray upon the Vermin Fools. Would there were 
more of thern ; but who's there—— 

Fair. *Tis one Hangby,, a creature of his, and -a Confpirator in 
his Cheats—— they. come this way, let's ſheete off "into the next 
Walk. T | [ Exenne. 
Furn. A Pox of ill luck, my Uncle Twrbalent has taken Phyſick to 
day. and1 cannot have the op ity of getting him forth. I can 
do no good with him, whilſt the old Hag my Aunt is with /him.No- 


. 
. « 
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» thing w:Þ open his heart, but good Sack and Sagar, or ſweet Me- 
«theglin, or elſe a Brace of Steaming Capons, with all che accoutre- 


mems. 

Hang. Nay, he is a Devil at Eating, he lays in like Weod a Kent, 
when he eats on Free Coſt. 

Farn. He had better eatat a ten Shilling Ordinary, every time he 
eats with me, 1 have the right way to coaks him. I know his hu- 
mour Fac&—— But mat a Deviliſh Plunge for this 50/7. to ſtop 
the Execution that is coming out againſt my Goods ;, my Coach and 
Horſes are in ae rg v3 

Hang. Is it poflible you can want money already ? it isnot many 
days ſince I ſaw thee as richas a Banker, and rolling in Guinies, 

Furn. Faith they're all gone — flown. boy — rhey never ſtay 


long with me — Doſt not ſee what ſhoales I have following me, 2 


that 1 am fain to forſake my Lodging, or get out owt by 5 in the 
morninz, to avoid them,yert wonder that theſe ſums ſhonidbe ſoſcon 


. gone. " Harg. 


e 


Ce es 
Lot, 
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. Haw. You ſay true. "Ro 

| (ag Beſides there is Sir Wi{iam Needy , Mr Litttlewit , M 
Pennyleſs, Mr.\Marland, and 46 more that I have furniſhed, and 
muſt farniſhas faſt as 1 can. But Papgny—e Pape Fack, begin 
togrow thin; if [could but meet with them asoften as I could 
fire, I ſhould do well enough. 

Hang. But well as to this 50 4.- *tis a ſmall Sum ; I never knew 
thee-ſo gravelPd beforefor fuch a. little. Adodicuw—what ;no Truſt 
10 the City — what ! has the Lace-man ſmelt thee ? never a Claret- 
Merchant ! , Will the Sadler truſt no more, Sadles to furniſh the 
Troops going to Flanders, ne*re a: Draper —Where are your Set- 
ters and -Ferriters for ſecurity ;, are there.no Tradeſmen now ready 
to break, whoſe Credit” is good enough to be. bound. for a 100 1, or 
ſo,: and go ſhips: Where is your honeſt Rogue Scrivener to draw 
in haki ? F Furniſh s: all thes 
What man-! a la-mort? while muſing. 

Fury. T his Uncte of mine vexes me——He begins to hearken to 
the Old BebJame his Wife, who has loſt all ber. Teeth. with [co!d- 
ing ;, and hee-Lips are wor ſo thin that they: will agt. keep her 
Noſe and ber Chin fronrmeeting, ;-- hire 6 

Farn, Ltell thee'7ack I have not ſuſhciently ſqueez'd this Llacle 
of mine——He milks hard now,and I take the: more pleaſure in it. 
Oh ! the delight 1 take of putting the Dice upon a wary Fop, . If 
he be-cqvetous let me alone todeal with him. - ? Twas no leſs than 
30 in the hundred advantage, with good ſecurity, that_ made . this 
preciſe Als my Uncle'part with his 500 4. for ſa mich Thave had , 
which he is never like to ſee again, and this gol. to Boot, _ 

Hang, But how ? d Gs | 

Furn, Let me alone——Go you awor eomemly diſrobe your 
ſelf '; | off with your Cloaths, your Sword, Wig, and Hat — Pur 
your ſelf: nimbly into a black-Sute of Grogran, below the Knees , 
2 broad skirted Doubler; and-Girdle about the middle, and a ſhocr 
black Cloak ſquirred down before with black Taffity z abroad 
brim'd Hat, with a great twiſted Hatband with a Roſe at the end 
of it— Your Hair is {link enough, and of the preciſe Cut. with- 
out yaur Perriwig : gcod Feckbe nimble, and meet meat the Popes 
Head T avern, near to my Uncles, about.3 a Clock inthe Afternoon. 
1 will prepare him for you. 

Hang. 1 have a Broker in Long- Laze that ſoon will Attire me in 
any Garh.. 1 have ferved you Pm fure in all-Habits,, from the 
Lord to that Clown , nay to the Skip-kennel— But what muſt / 


FAINT | 
. \Furn.” Prethee be not impertinent,. /- think thou art grown dull. 

Obſerve yourCue——You are to be 2 Suter to.my Couſin Priſcilla. 
Hang.Enough—enough-—7 Fave your? my Noddle—tear me 
not—/4le be with you without fail. _ [ Sm. 
Wrn. 
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Farn. And / mpſt in the mean time try my skill to get my Uncle 
to the Tavern, now he has taken Phiſick, from that Female Devil 
my Aunt, whom 7 dread more than the ſight of a Bafilisk. 
How now Mr.Sneak, — P whats become of the Captain your 
great Companion, that was to go onthe expedition to conquer the 


{{land of Formoſa. 
Enter Sneak — 


Snga. He had not patience till my Lady Medley could get'the 
Commiſſion, and ſo he is gone to ſell Ale at Wapping. 

Furn.Gad the betterEmployment byhalf,and more to be-got by it: 

Snea. Youare alwaysan /nfidel Mr. Furmſh , but 7 am-come to 
ask {erioufly your advice,whether Fſhould accept an Employ that is 
now me,or no? © '- * 

Pxrn. Accept ? what the Devil'elſe ſhould you do but accept ? 
Thou haſt not had ſix pence in thy Pocket this ſix Moneths to my 
knowledg but what 7 have furniſhed thee with, to go to the Coffie- 
Houſes to meet your dawned cheating Roguiſh Projectors. fthou 

ets no more by pimping than thou: doeſt by projecting, we ſhall 
ee through this {1 Body of thine ſhortly. 'But 
Name of Wonder , is this Place or Employ'that is offered yon ? 

Snea. I am two Places togo Govertiour of Poeraen ,-or 
Conſul of Marſielles——which ſhall 7 take ? 

Furn. Poctan, where is ? 

Snea. ſt is a great Kingdom im the Weſt Indies, for which 7 am to 
raiſe 10000 | and Ftogo Governonr, © . NTT 
« *Tis agreat way off Mr: Seak, 7 ſhould rather be Conſul of 3far- 


ſocltes. | 


Snea. I am of your mind , my Lady Medler has as good:as- got 
me the Patent——fFaith IPe ſend thee ſtore'of Muſcar. 

Furn, Conful.of Marſielles, hab hah*hah——2 goodly-Conſul-—— 
But bark you Mr, Cenſill Szeak., what will'then become of all your 
Projetts if you go'? will you leave-all your Concerns in your Black 
Box that is worth ſo many thouſand Pounds ? | 

Snea. Why theſe Confiderations I confeſs made me make a ſcru- 
ple of it—- and'now F think better of it, 7 will not go. 

* Furn. Why where is the Widdaw Mr. Conlnl, thatyon were in 
in queft of that was wortha'1 oo0a0 pound, 3g 

Snea. Fye, fye, dowt mention her ;' when 7enquired into the 
Buſineſs 7 tound ſhe had but 2cooo pound. She rook Fobacco, and 
drunk Brandy, and was noGentlewoman, and therefore./ refuſed 
her. , | 
Eurn. Thouart a damnable lying Rogue — 1know thou wonldſt 
take up with an Apple-wontan-thar had bat 5&1. Hang it Mr. Sai 
ou have brag*d ſo long of your Land in Compattthatne Body: 
elieve thee;:. And haſt been fooPd ſo much by every projpeting 


__ 


t in the. 


1 Cain et arab fd 
Codshead, that the whole world laugh at thee, and fay thou ar* 
onely fit fora Chamber.among the Fellows of that great Colledg . 
yonder... _ ;. -. | * [ pointing to Bedlam: 

Snea, You may {ay your/pleaſure Mr. Furniſh——Ple leave 
you—But 7 queltion not yet to ride in my Coach and fix Horſes — 

Furn.. Stay——ſtay , dowt go away——here take ſixpence to 
ſpend at the Coffee-Houſe,for /*m ſure thou haſt no money [rakes 37. 

Snee. Well well, 7 will pay you again with 7ntereſt. 

Farn. Be ruled by me Mr. Grin, leave your projefting Trade,and 
keep cloſe to your pimping Trade, *cwill bring you ia more money 
bybalf: Thou art a moſt excellent Pimp-—the Ladies are taken 
with thy Addreſs. 

Snea. Well well, Mr. Furniſh——you are full of your jeers—— 
but 7am ſtayd for—— * 

Furn. Be not out of the way in the Afternoon, if need be to be 
bound with me to my Uncle, Mr. O-yes good ſecurity, 

Snea. No no—— Pm ſure Pm bound for ſome hundreds already 
for him———But if one of my Projects hits 7 ſhall pay all. CExi. 

Furn. Goe thy way for a melancholly , projefting Dreamer, 
with thy Eſtate in the Clouds——Now is he gone freaking to my 
Uncle Turbulents——7 wonder what he does there ?——But who 


- comes ſayling here——Oh my Lady Adler: Now for 4 Dun, and 


a Rallie—— 
| Enter Lady Medler. 

La. Med. Out upon theſe paultry Fields; a.Perſon of Qualiry 
cannot come to the Doors with a Coach, but muſt alight and fogr 
it. 7 would not be ſeen thus afoot and alone for any thing—— 
uds fo, here is Far nsſh. | 


Furn. Madam your Seryant what going to my Uncle Tor- 


bulents ? 
La. Med. © you are a fine Man never to come at me, are not 
you?— 1 have been. atleaſt. ten times at the Door in m 


Coach, but you're never withit——— when your turn's ſery? 
you care not. 

Furn.And I thinkl ſerv'd het turn too,if T am not miſtaken. aſide.) 
O Madam, Pmforry for your miſhap, Yother night, going hotne 
from'my Houſe. Roe 

Lad. Med. Your Men had made my Coach-man drunk 

(Furn. And ]thinkT made her more drunk.) 

La. Med. "That he could not guide his Coach right, but over-' - 
threw it and broke all my Glaſſes. Pm ſure itcoſt me Ten Pounds 
to put my Coach to rights again You're a fine Man to keep 
me till rhree a Clock ith? morning, wasn*c you ? - | h 

Furn. (Pox on her I could not be rid on her as long as' I had one 
Bottle of Frontineack left)Idid not think it ſo la wha, 
ſaid Sir Edward— was he not angry ? 


C2 La. Met 
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La. Med. Angry ? wouldI cou'd ſee that : an he ſhould be angry 
with me, Pd make my Lord, my Brother angry with him—- ang 
kether? NolcalPd him Sweetface a thouſand times, and told him 
I had been at my Couſens, the Grocers Wives Labour. 

Fur. And he believ*d you ? 

La. Med. Why, you dont take him tobe fo unnaturala Beaſt as 
not to believe his own Wife. But where*s my Necklace of Pearl I 
lent you to, take up ſome Money on, did not you promiſe I ſhould 
have it within 2 days ? 

Furn. A Pox of her Memory,l was afraid of this Dan—— Madam, 
I am about to receive 600 /. this Evening, and then 7 intend to re- 
ws itback to your Ladyſhip, with a pair of ilk Stockings forthe uſe 
of it. 

La,Mecd. Ay. you are the beſt Man at Promiſes in the World, 
atid the worſt at Performances indeed Mr. Farmiſh, 1 muſt 
have it, Sweert-Face has asked me. ſeveral times why 7don't wear 
it—  PlIftay this Moneth for the 5o/. I lent you. 

Furn. ( And fo you're like this 12 Moneths for me; if ſhe has not 
the Conſcience to pay me for what 7, do. for her, 7 wilt have the 
Conſcience this, way to pay my ___ + ao DOT 

Indeed Madam, I will repay you all ſhortly, and farnyſb your La- 
dyſhip with what Moneys you ſhall want 

(1 muſt put her beſides this Diſcourſe. 

Madam, 7 wonider you can ſpare fo mnch time as to come to this 
End of the Town, . conſtdering the many Afﬀairs you havein hand,of 
bc net bug weigt s—— My Lord your Brother helps you to many 
2 Pound. * © | | - . 

La Med. Tho 1 ſay it | Thave more to do than my Lord 
Chancellor—— and my Lord my Brother has many grand in- 
trigues in hand, 1 aſſure you ; but ?tis a, great ſecret, he is now 

ing an Upion between the" Muſcowre and the Tark, and by his 
wezndthere will be ſhortly a Leagve, 'Offenfive and I, be- 
it ſee 


tween the Grand Seignior and the Sophy of Perſia; and you wi 
by next Summer, for all the Peaceat Nimigaen. all the States in Chri- 
fendim Confederated agaioft the French King— My Lord Polituck, 


- knows how to play his Cards. 


Furn. You are happy, Madam, in being like hyy——— for tho 
you don't make Matches herween Kingdoms 2nd En 
make many other very conſiderable. **"* * WSY WY 

La, Med. I have made ſome'in my time——and to teff you the 
truth, / was now going to Mr.Turbatenr to propoſe a Match between 
a Kinſman of my Lords and his Daughter Prof.  - 

Furn, (Dat her—— ſhe*lſpoil alf my Deſign) By.no' means 
Madam — dont do it. TI. . 

1.a.Med Why fo Mr.Furniſh I rhink'it is no dlſparage- 


ment to be Related to wy Lord my Brother. 7 tell you'Mr. Far- 


aſh 


- 


[x3 | 
there is not a Woman in all the Kingdom but would be glad and 
pomp oe en | | \ 07 £ 

Fxrxn. No queſtion, Madam- But 7 have already propos'd 
a Marchfor my Couſen Priſc:i#s, and you will ſpoil all. 

La. Med. Nay if it beſo, Pm glad 7 ſpoke of it——— 7 ſhall 
forbear for your ſake. 

Farn. But Madam, There is one Match that / know of, which if 
you could bring abcut would advantage you at leaft 10000 /. 

La. Med. Bring it about —— Pll warrant you— ne? fear man, 
as long as / have my Lord my Brother to back' me——prethe who 
are the perſons ? 6 
 Farn. *Tis a difficult buſineſs, and Pmloth to tell you. 

La. Med. J will know Youſhall have a ſhare Furniſh —— 
Making ofMatches is a good Trade,if it be well handled to get Mo- 
- ney on both fides/;, but / muſt know who theſe perſons be. -- 

Fun, "Why it is between —_— and the Whore of Babylon —— 
*twould do well if you could bring them together. 

La. Med. Well— well — Jo jeer me do you? Farewel— but be 
ſure you remember'my Necklace. |. | i 037i6 

Farn. '| ſhawt forget it Madam—— but not a word'of my Couſen 
Priſcillas Match -- P11 not leave you, Madam— Pt fee: you at my 
Uncle Twrbulents. | [Exeuit. 


Enter Mr. Fairlove and Mrs. Wellbred. 
Lucy. Your friend yonder is a man of fenee; T7 like him— -buti / 
converſe with ſo wretched a Generation. that /am like one coming 


out of 4 dark 'phace, dazled with the light of Sence and Reaſon: i} -- 
' Fair He'is a plain, downright Gentteman that loyes to ſpeak his: 
mind—— and Pm afraid hell beat that Fop Cringe, if we leave 
them too long together — Therefore my dear Lucy, anſiver me to 
the Queſtion 7 ask*d you. | | [10% ot \ 
Lucy. You may be ſure Frane, that / would be glad tobe out of 
this Hell 7 live in, anddare yenture:'my ſelf with you— and put my 
Neck in the Yoke of Matrimony —— but tell you,7 will alſo bring 


you the little Fottune my Father has left me, and*nor give the-ad-- 


vantage to my Uncle Twwbu/enr, to cheat me of tt— he has a Favars- 
cal Conſcience. W 2009 W212 0513 Of - MT \ 

Fair. I thought }'had taken' off that Objettion, by telling you: 
the good Fortune that has befallen me of 500 /. a Yeer, by the Death 
of my Uncle in Norfo/k — So that now you cannot objeft (as you 
uſe to ds) the want of means to live. 

. You have indeed Franc been very honeſt in not urging me 
to'Marfy before you knew how-to- keep me tike a Gentlewoman, 
and as' ntany do, to fatisfie their pleaſure, -run themſelves headlong 
into Miſery — But-yet 7 afſore you, 7 will havemy Portion” before 
1 Marry; tho youare ſo willing to part with it, 7 am not... 

Fair, 


2 


A 


VEE TER” oo TY 


m"—_— 


IG 


OO OY RT YO POLO ee EIT Pg Oe my Oe oo 


. = —_— 


C14] 

' Fair. But you know how averſe he is to me, and that he ns 
you for that Fop C-17ge, and what power your Father left with him, 
fo that you cannot have your Portion-unleſs you Marry a&he would 
have you. Will you therefore ever live in the Purgatory you are in, 
and permit me ſtill to languiſh for want of your company, or elſe to 
continue my Walks here among Uſurers, Bawds and Punks, to get 
now and then a ſight of you ? 

Lucy. No, no, fear it not, 7 have ſtudied the point, the clauſe of 
the Wil is this, That if my ſaid Uncle Turbulent be alive,and compos 
wentis, that he ſhould have the ſole diſpoſe of me, and that if { married 
without bis conſent the Chambgr of Levin ſhould not part with my Por- 
tion, but it ſhould be at my ſar OUncles diſpoſe — Now if my faid Un- 
cle be cither dead, or not comps? mentu, that clauſe is null, and the 
Portion, 25 1 take it, is at my own diſpoſe. | 

Fair——{Y on are a cunning Lawyer + but your Uncle is alive — 
as for the other, copos mentss, that 1 think he is 'wot— but"*cis not 
what we think, but what the Law will think in that caſe. 

Luc. Well, letmealone— I will give you leave to get a Licence 
againſtto morrow morning, for 7 have brought m irs to ſuch a 
paſs, that by that time the Law ſhall free me, and he ſhall be cither 
not alive,or Rotcompos ment is. | 

Bair. 1 confeſs 1 am gravePd— but 1 will not queſtion your inge- 
nuty—— 

Luc. But what ſhall I do with poor Cringe ? 

. Fasr. Hang him Fop——— 

Lac. 1 provide him a Wife — my Couſen Priſcilla, as preciſe 
as ſhe is, is taken withthat Fool, andextreamly loves him— 1 muſt 
try to get him to Marty her-— He is {ſo cafie a Fool that /think 7 
ſhall perſwade him to it for all his pretenſions to me. 

Fair. That would do well — fee he is run away from Friend/y— 
I knew he cauld uot endure him long —— 

. © Emer Cringe: © 

Crin. Your moſt humble Servant hey—your ServantMr.Fairlove — 
Fore Gad your Friend yonder is the rougheſt man I ere talked with 
hey———1 never ſaw fuch a ſurly man in my life hey — he does not 
love talking he fays——hey——>——and then I would have read him 
fome Verſes hey—and he then grew worſe mad hey—and would 
have tore *em hey then I ſung fa la lala fal la lala, gd 
he was ready to kick me hey, he is fit to<onverſe with no Body but 
himfelf hey, and ſo 1left himhey—— 

Fair. Ay Mr. Cringe, he has his Fits———you muſt nct take it 


il 
- Grin. I wat ſuch an Afs hey———but Ple nee be alone with 
him again hey Come Madam Lacy will you go home hey— 


Fair. Nay I ſhall be angry to if you perſwade the Lady to leave 
0 Li. 


my Company fo ſoon. 


ove 


O _— 


[15] 


* Luc. Come Mr. Cringe, let's ſee thoſe Verſes you would have 


thewn Mr. Friendly I know they are ſome I ha”nt ſeen yet,and 
I thank you for thoſe of my Pin. - . | | 
Crin. They are not finiſhed , yet hey I have onely begun a few 


hey,which I intend-to preſent you whe they are finiſhed hey. 
Zae.No no, le ſee em-now while Pm in the humor, - or not at all. 
Fair. You muſt never deny.a Lady any thing. — 

4 L va Look here , they are but — fore gad they are not yet fini- 


[about to read 
Exter Friendly. 
Godslid here's the Gentleman does not love Verſes, 1 dare nat 
read "em $ going to put up 
the Paper. 


Fair. Come come you ſhall read em—— 

Fri, -| wonder you can fool thus with this City-maggots Prethee 
Frank if thou any thing to ſay to the Lady Ple ſtay and beat 
him goin if not let's goe. 

Fair. Ka Friendly be not ſo haſty —Mrs. Zacy has a mind 
to ſee his Verſes 
- - That any one ſhould take ſuch content in the diverſion of 

ools. 

Crin. Welt Ple read if Mr. Friendly will be but freindly hey 1 
think I was witty there hey—You muſt know Madam. theſe Verſes 
are not finiſhed — | "HIP : 
A Why you told us fo already, Mr. Crwrge, let's hear *em 

WY —— — 

Crin. Hem ! hem»! they.are to be directed. to you Madam -— For 
the fairhands.of the more fair Madam Lucia. 

Luc. [could never tell before which were the faireſt , my hands 
or my face. - Proceed—— | | ; 

Crin, Hem ! hem ! reads 
For mighty - joys expreſſion 1n more ſtate 
Mytheughts Ovation aid premeartate ; 

But /ormal Speeches whiſtling like th. Wind, 
Oſt ent ate Wit, nat Loyalty, of Mord : 
S:ncerity makgs lutle noiſe,” and flies 
Frem. boliow hearted; gay Formalities. 
How do-you like it hey for gad cis excellent, ro ordinery 
Erains hey — | 
Fri, You are no ordinary Puppy-l am fure of it, 
Crins a Servant Sir Hey—Hem - hem —ready. 
But your Averſion now I plainly find 
Through the Tranſperext Windows cf- the Mind ; 
So a Peltucent Ladies Ivo Shin, | 
For alk her Tiff ames, is een vhs ts 
Do you mark that hey—'tiis good hey— 


LR -- » þ 


hen bem /-——cads 


\be like another 


; £26. 

| Yor honey Speech was Woodbine Flower © 
Ces Mien too Fredo =_ 
Soft as the Woell of Beaver was youy fole 


Age s "of Sen et fat . 
oa fro yl nn tos 


ay with deli Ef rang. Seeing ſpies 
More e Marvels in your Eyes: ' 

Friend. —— [ Snatches the Paper and tears it. 
| can hold no longer, he has wore out my patience— why there”s 
more ſenſe in the chattering of a Monkey. 

Cri7. Hehas tore the beſt Copy of Verſes that ever was wrote 
hey, and that's a bold word hey— 

Lucy. And ſo it was Mr.  —_ is eos pure City Wit - 


London Wit or Moorfields Meditat 
'Fair. No, in good Faith *tis. pure Lork-ſhir Wit; for he has took 
all this out of the York-ſhire Play called, Girdle. 


Orin. Godsuckers—— I think the Devil is in **m wading 1 me 


out I muſt out-face it. 
- Friend. Let him take it from whetce he will, "tis like himſelf al 


Nonſence. 
Cr1,' *Tis all my own Writing, 1-proteſt one thing may 
Meer emp e, as lon is. lis well; I know no 
could write. 
*"Giy. O Madam, I am your moſt humble Servant and Adfirer 
hey— but the Gentleman is a very. \ angry Man hey. 
_ Emer Mr. Suck-Thumb, hatited odly, with bis Hat over bis Eyes, 
and walks over the Stage, and goes out. | © 
Friend. What kind of Dumb-ſad is that ——— be walks'as if 
he trod on E 


Lacy. Oh Ret is one of the Gan ſores much to my Uncle Tur 
bul:nts ſpeaks hardly 6 words in 5 hors amSeben he like Frier 


' » Bac'rs Brazen Head He dreams all day, andees Vifionsat night — 
and then relates them for the comforrof the Brethrenvin Tribula- 


tion. All he ſpeaks they take for Oracles. 'He*s one of their private 
Comventicle or Cabal, where they may ſpeatotigyy minds Treely. 

Friend. A Melancholy Vifronhere. 

Lucy. Whoſe Head travels the Moon, and has lodgd in all the 
lans of* the Zodinck and the 7 Stars. He has been beyond the eight 
bg —_— brings Embaſſies from thence, his Namet is Mr. Abeane- 
o$S 
. Cn, Mr. Turbulent wilkthink Fi ovawy: with pebadens Li 


ſhall we repairto your Habiration' 
he Lwey Well Gentlemen, your Servant— Mr.Fairlove let me ſee 
you x. ao9e. wg 


» x A 


» v 


| _—_— 


4 | Et 
Crin. Your Gent— your $9u# MANY r1diculus 
Servant, your h Servant Mr. Fairlove. Cringes and Bows. 
Fair. Your Servant Mr. Gringe— | | 
Friend, Your Servant Coxcortib———— SIP 
. I admire how ſo well-bred and witty a Gentle- 
Women conchdire Ih rnaniefnik thoſe kind of FOR. > rogue a- 
bout her. Llike your Choice Fr == $ _ don't like your Matrimony, 
is there no other way can't you faye her from drowning, without 
your ſelf? 

Fair. Leave off, lam reſolved 
To morrow Wil. thou ſhalt be at our W 

Fried. Thou art a. kind Servant——— "lt deliver her out of 
Hell, and put thy ſelf into Purgatory. [. Excurt. 


I will deliver her to morrow-— 


The End. of the Firſp A&.. 
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THE SCENE. | 
Mr. Turbulent's Houſe. 


% 
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. 


Tub, V EL L here's ſore Air fo this Room 


A.-C--&;:.1k 


Enter My. Turbulent, Ars. Turbulent, Priſcilla with a Piphin of Grew- 


el. Mr. Turbulent im 4 Night Gown, Caps on his head, a great night- 
rail flung over his Shoulders &C. 


oh! 
oh! oh! it was a Thundring Emettic-— Lord 
how it work'd, I am wondrous empty. 

Priſ. Here is a whole. Pipkin of Plum-Grewel 
for thee—— ſhall I give thee ſome of it— 

Turb. No — Ibid you get me ſome Egg-Caudle—— I will have that 
firſt, and then the Grewel -—- Egg-Caudle is comfortable—— oh! 
oh. I am very ſick—— Kare I am. very ſick, it gripes me yet—— It has 
clawd me off it has made me very empty. . 

Mrs. Twy. *Tis no matter, Mr.Turbwent, and it had been worſe 3. you 
muſt be taking Phyſick of ſuch leud French Doftors— This. was one of 
your Nephew F«rniſh's helping to, that fink of Sin,and Son of Perdition, _ 
who never did you any good, nor never will Could not Doctor 


s 


Huſfi-Coatihere at the next Dopr, have ſerv*d: your turn, or Do&tor 


Dedipal one of the Brethren? * © ; 
Twr.. Hold your peace—— ſpeak not againſt the Dofor, the Phyſick 


has, wroyght well yea very well, both upwards and downwards — 
why where's this Caudle ? 
Mrs. Tur. Why Paul, Pal, why Paul F 


Emter Polluw with-e-AMeſs of Candle. 


- Pol, Here, Pm coming as faſt as I can : I cannot be here and there aid! Þ 
every where: Pm ſurel ſerve for all: Employs, your © Gives Mr. Tur.. | 


Foot-boy to run of Errands; yourButler to draw your < the Candle, who: © 
Beer ; your Cook to dreſs your Meat, and yet I can't © falls to catirg. 
pleaſe you Sir ſhall I get ready the Turky Eggs? 


_ 


Tur. Ay, get themready againſt Lhave cat. the Grewel, for I am won-- 


drous e 
Pol. 


OY 


you have all ſin? 


Tor ,. 


, © 


TW, All ſix Sirrah ?— are ſix 


| EI pore ——TI * 
2 . 
and ſome more Caudle—— 1 Candle ad ad) ory wy 

Pol. Inn Baton te ne has but only whetted his 
craving Stotnach -——— le Cholerick, Turbulent Men are always 
great caters—— 

Twr. Sirrah are not you gone yet -about the Eggs ? - 

Pol. Pm going — Hel devourme if I ſtay. [. Exie. 


Tr. 'Tis good Caudle——— Lfind it comfortable X ate. 
Enter Doftor Quibus. 

Qus. Vat is dat-you cate dere? 

Tw. Nothing but Caudle Door. 

Qui. Morbleu-— Caudle faid you——— you be de ſtrange 
man in de hole Varid-—— The Debil give. you de Phyſic for me— Tk 
give de Phyſic to purge de Color and de Melancolly, and you eate de 
Caudle to make more Color and Melancoly.For vat is dat do you know ? 

Tur don't be angry Doctor, /amempty— the Caudle is comfortable-— 

ui. De Caudle is na breeds de color ande de me-lan-col-ly, 
_— it vil A hom tp ora oenas er and den you vil be mad——— dat 
To. on ' Ando EG perfwade me out of my Caudle for all that, *tiscom- 
, Lfind it very-comfortable. 
| been two.tree,fore day ſtudying and turning over all de Au- 
to S find cure for your diſtemper. Me rcad Galen, Hippocrates, Scyner- 
rs Fuchſine and twenty more, and break me Brane vit de ſtudy, a now 
you ſpoil all vit de Caudle—cram-—cram-—cram— 
Mrs.Tr. Pray what'it his Diſtemper ? 
Qu#b. His diſtemper is de choloric— Melancolly. 


Pref; How doft thou prove that ? | 
Tr.You muſt be ms what's that to-you how he proves it, 
does Mr.Gooſe-quil prove allbe \ 
Priſ. Yes, he ſays nothing -— he Proves, and . ſo ought he—— 
He ought to make it plain-to-the Hearers—— we do not underſtand 
- what he means -Melancholly — 
uh, Priſcitie, you be'de very learned Voman——but you be 


troubled alfo very 'thuch vid-de Melancholly, I can prove dat— andall 


de Houſe is troubled vidde Melancholly, and all de Varld is troubled. 


vid de metancholly. 
 Prif. Thou ſhouldſt tell us how—Thou ſayſt 4p that is not enou 
Tur. Kate,get me ſome Grewel while the DoCtor diſputes ——— 1 fay 
get.me ſome Grewel —— 
[f Maiſter 


valet Ay Dot pres Melancolly. p & 
© Tur. Ay Dottor allmy heart—— 1 —aonohe, eat Vt! 
jet—— 1 can cat ——_—_—_ to the Doctor at. ao 


e gives him a Afr] Qu, 


your Raſcality asks /O 


Turbulent vil give me de leaye Iwill tel de how all de . 


> 
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mad 
'Tw.. Very well Doftor, proceed— 
Oui. Mark ye me— Dere' be"de'fower ſorts of de Humors wich 
caule de fower forts of de Melancollies, dat is de ſanguine or de blood, 
de Phlegm,de co-lor, and de pure Melancolly or adduſt blood. Mark ye 
me, dere be alſb, one, two, tree, fower degrees 'of-de Melancolly --- 
De firſt is called de Melancolly only; but if it bengt purged , At vil 
riſeto de ſecond degree, and den it is called folty ;, {o-to the tird degree 
vich is extream folly; and laſtly,to de fowert degree,vich' is madneſs. 
Mrs:T/.Methinks the DeCtor ſpeaks yery Learnediy. 


Tr. Go on Doctor go on— oe 
©. Vil yon never don de cating— | 
Tur. | cat leifirely——— I hearken DoQor — I hear you 


«., Vel den, Me vil tel ye how-de Melancolly-diſturbs.al Men in de 
Varld,and is de general diſtemper of de hole-Varld: Mark ye me—de ſeat 
of de Mcelancolly is de ſpleen vich draws: to it de ticker'and de grofſer 
part of de blood,and ven dat intral isfull of deaduſt Melancolly blood, 
a::d does no vel andrightly diſchargejt ſelf,” it mixes it elf vir de other 
humors in de body, and ſo diffuſeth ir ſelf. croromade hole body —- Mark 
JE. +2 es | rn L Eating fill. 

Tur. I do Dotor— Ido ——— > 14 

wb, Den if de Melancolly mixesit ſelf vit defanguine'humor,or de 
blood,it cauſes de Melancolly fa la—— it makes de laugh, de ſinging,” de 
caper-ing, de pance-ing—de love——de brisk-neſs — de Po ry 
de Verſes, de Loye-Letters, de folly; de mimic:geſtures, de apiſhneſs—— 
de buffoog and Apiſh Aſſes — for de ſpleenis de ſeat; ofde-laugh,as well 
as of de fad and' melancolly, be vitde blood it tickles de 
fpleen,and cauſes de laugh hah hah hah—<— de Frenches my Country- 
me are very ſubject tp dis <1 -+ - Melartcoll y,] who oy alvais laugh- 
ing and meery;airy,light;and- full cf delove+--—rov as dis Melancolly 
riles:in de kLigr expreſſes it ſelf moreor kiſsan examplg,ofvich Mefan- 
colly,you have daily in Mr.Crenge, wheicotnes:daily to your houle,, he is, 
me aſſure you,much troubled vith dis ſort of Melancolly indetid degree, 
and, if he do not take ny Pill for de Melancolly, be vil come to de fowert 
oy 4 "Ip he muſt go to de great Hoſpital,and havea chamber dere 
to be cured, | | Fs 
' Tur. Mary well Dodtor,let us hear the other three DoQtar,by; that time 
I ſhall eaf up my Grewel F7 9 4 bt? =y 

* Our. Vel den,if de Melancolly mixesvit de-Phlegm it cauſes.de Melan- 
eolty a 4 de People of de Lender are. very much. troubled Ji 


— 
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. disdull and heavy melancholy ;; deyir-in their ſhops and tink, tink,. 
tink, all day long, from morning to de -night of 'noting———all not 
worth one ſtraw of de little ſheat-of dere ſhop, or of de news, buz— 
buz———buz——dey noting but pick ſtraws all deir life-time——— - 
dis-cauſes de grave and de full folly de ſtarv'd A6—-— the Politiciar 
-—— the Counſello de Projeftor, de windmils inde head, de formal bu- 
fie body about noting——irt makes the falſe hopes aud de dull fools—an 
example of:dis melancholly you have in the projecting called Afr. Sneak, 
who comes often to your houſe ; he is troubled vith dis melancolly pic 
ſtraw, inde tird degree, and yery nearde forth. 
Mrs. Tir. This Doctor 1 fay is very learned, I begin to be of his: 
Opinion.. . :-- | | 
Priſ. Ay Mother, if ke could prove it, but 1 have not yet heard one 
Sylogili, + 5 ID. <4 
Tur. Peace Door proceed as | do [ears; 
,. Qui. Vel den de:tird ſort of melancholly, is ven de melancholly mixes 
vith de ſerumof .the-biond*, and makes it:ſtickJike puddle water ; dis. 
is de*pure.melancholly,-de true atr« Bilis black bile, and dis cauſes de: 
dum ſad: — he fits a}- day vithÞjs hat dus and his arms acroſs 
dus he no ſpeak vards, he tinks altogether, he imagines ſtrange. 
dings,he ſees ſtraige. ſights,he tinks of de Nible, of his Cloveu-foot,and 
de horns on; his head, he tinks of de Moon, and of de Religion——he 
ſees Viſions of de,Angels, andde ſtrange Beaſts; de Monſters; dis. 
cauſethde Propheſie, de Fanatick, de Sefts, and de Schilms, and de He- 
reticks, de:Diviſions, de dark miſts. in de fancy, and in de imagination, 


and de ſtrange Chimeras, 'and all de {trange deluſÞns in de varld.;- An 
example of dis is-the Viſioneer, - who often comes hither, one Mr. Ated- 
nego Suftum, he is troubled with dis in the fort degree, and is fit: for de; 
Bethlem. --- - | 
Mrs. Tur. like not that he-ſhould accuſe Brother Sugh-Tum 
ui. Maiſtres Priſcill« is troubled vith dis melancholly in de tixd de- 
gree;.: mixed. yith de phlegm-melancholly, bur ſhe; may yer be. cured ; 
but | tink Mr. S$«Fa» is-paſt cure z and all de Elebore in d? Antycyra: 
vil not give him de perfeCtcure. -* * 
Tur. Well, Deftor, let us Hetethe fourth. 
+ - 24. Ne fort and dela{t;melancholly, is ven it mixes yith de Color ;, 
and dis cauſes de melancholly ſtark-mad——dis is de flave Bilis de yel- 
low bileys or de- colorick melancholly-dat: cou all de quarrels in de: 
verld, and makes de fiting, de Riots, de Rovts, de pezviſhneſ, de 
ineſs, de beating one another; de diſputing, de. Railings, de Re- 
vilings, de Treaſons,. and Ye + T reaſonable Speeches, de Turbulences, 
| de Rebellippy;; andeppolition of -deGovernours, and de Government, 


of de; hangs andbof all ;yaquetneſs in de vorld ; Dis is 
de'melanc ec VER eL ad: which you bave in. 
de fird; degree, and entring ypon 7, & tor which took 119; - 


Emettict9-purgR it out, and: t@ Gear AR «gy you.goe Tpell &ll- vith 
Mt | "FIR val- 


; "PUP 


x "C *s 


| T1223 | 
Caundle—— me no give you any more Pyſick be gar— you ſhall 


- 


= de Bethlem for me——— 


thay art—— Hold me not; 1 will beat the in great 

Ropgue's Eyes out—— Mad— mad——d&o urbulent and Pri- 

you pay prior Phyſick to cure madneſs. 'Hah ! \ſcillararand bold bim. 
mad— mad ? 

Mrvs. Tur. Be patient Tim ——be patient——1 think the Caudle 
has made yon cholleric. 

Qs. So now you vil ſe de effefts off de Caudle,and off de yellow bile, 
de Colore | ſay Maiſtre Twyhlent you are mad, and vil be mad, 
and mnſt go to de Betlem for de cure———and fo face de vel. [Ext 

Tur. Rogue, Dog, Raſcal, Knave, does he come here to abule me. 

Priſ. Thou wilt do thy ſelf hurt ro to ſtrain thy ſelf after thy Phyſick— 
thou thouldeſt not be angry 

Tay. Good Mrs. Sawcineſs, when! muſt you be prating "too with 
your thees and thous ? ers to ſtrike her, « 
Let me alone——— beld by Mrs. Turbul. 

Priſ. 1 beginto be of the Doctors mind without a Syllogilm , I think 

this is demonſtration. 

Mrs. Twr. Good chr be not - = and Turbulent —— 

Twr. | will be ill be Turbulent —— and Pl make 
yeall know your ſee and that l have the Spirit of Government, I will 


be angry you ſhall ſee— - 
Mrs.Tarb.] think he*squite Mad —— Mr1.Tur. and Prif. 
after them. 


Emer Pollux and Furniſh. 
Pol. I think your Uncle is mad within, his Wife andhis Daughter can 


Tur. What? do you fay | am mad Varlet as TER mow 


Dos Oe _ will you go in and ſee to pacific him— your 


him mad in telling him he woos rmad—- 
oagednrrpe ell wee by the Ears, go inand part *em: 

Fur. Not I-—— the Divil part *em for me—— 1 intend to make 
**m madder Pol. before night, for [ intend to make him drunk 

Pol. Not now he has taken Phyſick——— 

Fur. Yes to chooſe —— 1 hope the Door has ptrged away y fome 
of his Choler good Pa.wherryou fee the Coaſt clear girbiny Un- 
cle this Note from me——— be fure yon do not let Ke it,nor 
any body elſe——_— be very [rivate good Pol. — $ ſomething 
for thee—— ' Cgives Money. 

Pol. Hle ſhall he ſure tohave it. Butl 7 imagine how you'll get 
forth— there is to be a private meeting 

For. Tis no matter for that—— Tknow1- meas int the Note—- 
Profit— Advantage and Wineof free coft,” ring 'him'rome- 


for all his Phyſick and his Ms doh were inthe midſt 
.of his be Den Side Greens Mowey: But be ſure 
Pol. to TRE Aunt fee you notYive himthe Note. 


Pol. "PP 


£33) 


Pol. 1 warrant you—you know 1 am truſty—— 


(Calling within, Why Paul——Fal——FPaml——Y 
You had beſt ſow-me to your Walt-Band, here's a deal of calling atd 
bawling upon-Pax!. 


Fur. Whydo they call thee Paul ? 
Pal. O! have only turn*'d my Heatheri and Prophane Name, as 


they gall it, of Pollux to Panl after they had taken me I was like ro 

have diſcharged when they heard -my Name was Pollux—— hark, 

they call again — I muſt ſee what* the'matter—— [Exvt. 
Emey Mrs. Sly. 


Mrs. Sly. © Mr. F«r»:;ſþ am I ſo happy as to meet you kere/What have , 
I done to you that you come not near my. Shop—— is not "Holborn in 
your way never ? | | | 

Far. *Tis a dangerous Hill, Mrs. Sly—— Tdowt love togo that 
way. | | 
Mrs.$ly.You-us*d:to call often upon me when you went to your Taylors: 
Mc.Snipwel in Fuller s Rents —— they ſay Mr.Farmph, you are very kind to 
his Wife— I proteſt I cannot. but wonder you are. ſd kind to an oldiſh- 
Be Fam kind al Mes'5h; old 2nd youdg, Bir and foul, als 

Fur. lam kind to all,Mrs."Sly,old and young, fair a , als ohe 
to me,; when. min the humor Nan ineſyto ſfand picking 
and chooſing of Faces-when Lſhould need *tm —— nf £2 
"  Mrs- Sly. When ſhall: you. receive money Mr. Furniſh, my Chicken 
bid-me to call upon-you for the 40 5. for Oyl, an Anchovies,. and O- 
lives-and Capers— it has. been now aboye a "Twelve Mo on the 


' Far. (Poxon her, Ithought 1 hagpaid her ſufficiently for that Scott, 
and that ſhe would not have the ence to have asked* me for this 
I : what car > World grow to at wr Faith Mrs.Sly, 
I had quite. forgot—— will call_ upon yau one day or otter ——— 
{PH be even with this Jade forofferion ty a$k me for Money.) 
Mrs. Sly. Do Mr, Furniſbh— you ſhall he heartily welcome: 


froubledfor it is-it- not a. very wicked Age— a dangerous 
"Far. But-why cannot you. let the times alone, Mrs. Sy, #nd follow 

| Jour/Vocationsand your. Mectings, and let.the Kmyg and His Councillor 
alone———— whag is that pl and the Olives, or ta'the® bel 
ard ind Salt—- Ltell you cſs, does it 51 nf Profit 2 - 


Mrs. Sly. -Yes by it weare knownto the Godly, nit is 25 gcodaes 
— 7 # ſign 


2. 
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> Y n athe Door —— aj 
oneſt mak——. 
"Bar Nay, I Geng to the purpoſe, if you gain by railing— 
but for your hushands honeſty pray Mrs. Sly brag not o* that ; for the 

People {ay he-is a great Weacher. | 

Mrs. Sly, Out upon them—— He a Wencher-—1 don't: find he is 
they bely.bim fearfully —— ” 

Fur. *Tis true enough Mrs,Sly—— He ſpends abroad to my know- 
ledge, which makes him ſo Neue at home - You dont know what'a ily 
man he is. 

Mrs., Sly. Do not ſcandalize my Chicken—— He would notdo ſuch 
a thing for the whole World. 

(Fur, Nor you .ncither.) | 

Mrs. Sly. He never goes out but'to Meetings, I aure you. He haunts 
no ill places-—not he——as1 know on. 

Far. o nk he on —— Why.,do you think hell let you know ont ? 

. when you he is hearing Mr. Thamper and Mr. Loyg- Lungs, he is in 
Uſui picki Fi up Wenches in AMoor-fields. 

e 


Fo rs, Sly. Well. Mp. Forniſp, You may talkgbut he is no fuch manuer 
of M 
"Far. Nay if you wotr believe me, will you þelieve your own 
lcave butthe Shop to-night, and dreſs your ſe up very modi 
ſom Patches on thoſe Pitaples, and a Vizard Mas o're-the feds) hn 
do you walk in the-dark-of the Evening this night, in the lower Walk, 
near the Old-Zedlam, and you _ ſee this precife Husband of yours, 
whom. you think ſo deyotedly hearing Mr. Long-Zungs, pick youup;and 
_— you to'a Bawdy-Houſe. 
Sly. Pll give. you. a good of Anchor if it be ſo: I proteft 
Pl] try But I can't believe it. 
. Fur.. Try Mss. $ly, and call me a thouſand Rogues if it be not l0—— 
but be ſuxe you go into the Popes-Head Tavern, and PI be thereto aſlif 
OU— 
Mers..$ly. And fo. I wil——— Pl fee if he pants truth. 
* , Enter Mr. Sly. 
Mr. Sly. How now ; Chicken, with whom have youleft the Shop — 
had not you patienceto ſtay till I came home ? 
Rab. Sh. [ left the Shop to be looked/too'by Brother Suek-Thimb, he's 
very. honeſt, and I promiſed to. ſend thee to him £7: <hat he may 
cometo Mr. Turbwlert, 


— 


hh bore for orgot the'] 
maths ' 


Mo. 


Wy, 
S 0 % 


| - ION N 


| 
| 
{ 


ter againſt Patches and Painting 
the Ladies of other end of the T 
eee rn —_—— —— 


| of pary veg ——I" Ns aeity 


enormous times truly Mr.Furmſb. 
Fur. Ay indeed, Mr. Sly chey m _, for People to pretend Religi- 
on and pop © or al og toy Meeti il avant at home, to againſt 
Swearin _—_ g, to Goren openly, 
Kiſs a Gifs in ref crormoms rin Mi.'Shj— Y” 
Rab "Ny. Wromhs cked rhatdofb. 
Fur. Nay, they are pretended; fandtified Brethren that do f6-+ . 
Rab. Why do you-accuſe the win: People ſo faiſly ? do yooth they 
are like you? 
| Fur,No Mr.$ly,l do that which ar y; our Cinitoake 
l knows that — but itis an yea a'vety | 
"wn hr Te leo lam, Fe vey ney 


and calls b 


: 
» 4 
£5 


E = _ war theſe accuſations ——— Tihall ter” 
im know you'are of a vile — 
Fur. eroba Fad Ne logÞ te nitamardea nations: 
how to be even with you M amantabe* 3-1 
Far. Oh, Oh———- -when to take her - 
times —— when you dre heari a and ME Larlefone ſhe known 
how then to take a turn'in Meor - ' 
Reb. Oh! this is. intollerable re at ſcandalize my Chicken Þ, 


you had not beſt 
| Fu. ay HY js to be incredulous=———/belk own eves, you 
are to goto to night —— et thioa you faſt, and you 
ſuppoſe her in the "you may find her here" lower 
Wa by the Peper He Tavern —— and will ion or {6, 


3 Rab. Can this be true Mr.F ind 60 b3 Rriaied? mayn'p tranſgreſs as well 


iv 


as1?——) Thavea good mi 

Fur. "Tis true as1 tell 6 non rho why hae mer er doll pin her 
= Tn bara nyr gym vor eng 
A I im r a 
fel i and a a Vaan to keep her ſelf unknown+—— And in this 
you inay meet her this nightaboot twilight. 
Fre my ſelf—ſure Chicken does nor ſerve me iv. 

Tavern, and ll fartiſh you with a- 
up with blew, ſo thar ſhe may not know” 
your if andbeing her to the avern and 


e Turbulent, Katt it 


ation .of the Time | 
m ia, ahear little pr nnd Tn, | 
Kyo Enter Adv. Cringe. . | 
Eg onbar yo 5 amy ce for me to eutes into, here's PP F h 


ſhun. bim +—— ;- 1. .- h 
ns he Tomb ey mit nnnmryy "ORs "as rare: 
Nt rot ft 
| » Crim, tn you TED " 
ih 
rr Why Mr. muſs -— but Þll al SRC 
thigks for teyoorTt 2: liv, Fo 
| Km "Marry pnd ſhe not ao gow I hats you bans gee 
F! anogher- Pam.) < TA | 
i [Gems Ee chr eg | lng as promiled L 
ſhall be married to her tomorrow hey he Ke AR | 
Crim. Oh yes, In, hay Y y 
\Art.of Co 


KF oak; 7 
"> wat Verſe—hey—— juſt. 26. the great Heroes. 
don the Play-Hou ; 
Fa Then ſce Mr. Cringe,you ted) pe 24 Plays in heiftrtoos | 


bao WIGAN 


1 tell yout 
upon Ln wa 


comets Wit nie 
Earn, But Mr.Cringe, fhaan't Lie: ſome of your Pbetry—— 


- 


RN GE Ger Ree hats empties. ce eras. _ 
_— —_ RACE ah gs EL = 1 WA < ao. 


Crin. Ie Speak. femme | 

' Fay. Why | ge bids you ſpeak 

now 2: have you been al this v at nk 

Crin. Pray Mark, You are ſo Cruical——— 
rs Srdya beter T5 Tm 

as. the: had. 


__ " Sehkind; rogive 
Parſe and:modiſh, 
WE og oe hey Ti oor, como Bus Love--- 


hey is war born —_— Qurekes Mack how Lanfner _ Fig, Crin.— 
Bus Love —— Wa _ 
But Love—— ; ey hg Keraze 

- Without 12. 1 were betaer in wh. CIT - 

. Is not thatan me rrdoarne 


ny Sg 
'Cymm. 1 do intend to make it 
Fur. Bat for the preſent— they are long ; SES Ts but I 
Cringe, Sarge <> es have ſtole this. 
ialogue out -of. a Pldy call\d Loves Cs In fe 
" Fog > _— wan ali r. Furmih, "tis 
Oran. am V 2a Ve- 
ry + rod cn ere rept BHO 
fancies 
Far. Cee bo  r.0 


. C'in, Pray 


Fur. Gothy FTA ig Eg conventicling, verhfying Ninge- 

bends: Emer L 

Fur. Cozen Lucia how:lwd. Godgive yau joy Cour, | hear you: 
eats oy married to morrow. 

Las. (How ehe- Devil. camehe20 know that) Yes—lo Lam. to day—— 

and will be till 7 am marrjed ; who-told you ſo? | V 


RF own dear Love=———— | 
2 onto age >> My Love hos ths? | 
* Due. CONE had (hero haves Ds 


ly indeed, and know nothingof Ps 
ES ER ah 5 ak i 
got a Licence ready, and-my | 
\khink you ae more want hav z Niw % 


< 8. 
$7 "I 77 \ 


- *, 
Y 
- 
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Lac. 1 thank you Cozen Fu þ for this diſco» "he (pd; - dere 
but 1 will I_— tr b ef c this Coxcomb,, 
—— e fool With him t DNp 1 

Did not you tell me Cuz. that you” would let me'ſes my Uneles 
artnourtk Brown Paper——But you are & Wag, and put it upon him— 

Lac. 1a trath Couzen gn — no lye, Ren 3 line tier 
Silver Fhimbles in makin pentme 6 d. in 7 end oa He work*d 
harder thang a Taylor ory -yr ry rat Ty for 6 Weeks lock%d np cloſe- in 
the Gacrat,' it ishisown handy work | every ſtiech-owr, 1 aſſure you——— 

Fur,” But what is it for 

Lac. You know he is an whey! hepar o- of being laid up, or ſent to Priſon, 

for his Treaſonable- guilty Con{cience tells him he deſerves 
it, and though there's no at all, he and his Viſiener has fram'd ſuct 
dreadful fancies im their H that he is afraid _ , 0 

noife of the Car-Men in the Street makes him berg 
Purſevant, and / know not what melancholly Chimera's. 

Fu#. But could he-not have bought him Arms. 

Exc. Oh no His Covetouſneſs would-not let that 
beſides he was affraid he ſhoald have been ſulpedted for a Plotter, if' Arms 
had been found in his Houſe: 

Gay, But brown Paper would be but ſinall defence to cher Smord. oc 
Bullet, 2f 

Lac, Faſſore you he has.made it Piſtol ProvEveryninr,ape 2s to Sword 
ts impenetrable. n 
Fur. Tore Gat Jong Se chat gue Arms. i 6623. "ts 

Lnc. And that your atnighe, and him-in*em, younilibut 
got ſe!f like a Purſevant;or a» Officer of the G 
ed Coates;and Muſquets and Bandeleers, with whic _ r_ 
- Pel'and one or two mare, like-Souldiers: — and let me alone to fright hin 
into his Thane, 
Eur: tHhave a deſign upon him;beforenight, but this-pleaſesme fo 
tall foe womr miſs it———- jo the mean time Couz pen of 
ee we at night—— iExit- 
Emer Pollux. 6 

Le. Wall Pol.what ſays Doftor Ouibu 2 

Pol. He fays he will be with you inſtantly, and ſwears Morbleah the whole 
Houſe is mad befides your ſelf. 

Lac. That's well———"Tistoprove "em mad Pp —— 
get the- Certificate drawn fair that i ſcribÞd o're 
Pol. Yes, there "tis —— [Giver Paper —— Reads. —tob 
This is te Certify all whow it may concern, That: Mr. Timothy. Turbulent, 
i Jo. Moor-fields « nee-Compos meitis, but-s de 

Swe —_— Chand rey KY Une, 


ho ov 
Lite. 


Pal. Oh, Tc Non from Mr. Farai EFESY Vapny Te Popes Head. 
Tavern——His "good, dear Nephew knows how {to charm him--— But my 
old Mts. muſt not know ot —— "Exit. 


Luc.BytVle:tell her on't,and fend her like an Harpic ancogf's um—when . 


they are in the midſt of their i 
-Emter Cring ngve Fal la la la | 
ue, Ohthere's oo kaice Nr irIERR le make him change his Note. i0- 
ſg —— muſt leave fapling with I; Fool,” 
Cr1in. | with many antick Docks and Cringes]your Servant Madam Law 
fir hands {0 


PIR hey——Mr j Turbulent 15. going tobe buſic hey, 


ſoam1— therefore Pray leave me to0-—— 
Fl Hamid foill-hred Madam Lucie hey—-whatto leave a fair Lady 
dey, and my Mrs. hey. 
£4, Mr.Cringe take notice that 1 leave,you now for altogether; and 
that the Farce berween us is ended: I am quite tyred with your Pupper- 
play, and 1 will have no-more on't; Ex 5, 
- Crin, | don't underſtand you Mada: Laciabey— 


- Lac, ThenVie d me- - mack meg from this in« 
ſtant you ever any of to make love 
to baf. - to ſpeak, ſay, or wee oy nts oroffer ſo much 

by dumb ſhow, or with your grimaces qt wy tome: If I can 
de ry bon ſelf,l will have thee: 


well-favourdly 


kicked by ſome: elſe——do you F 
Exip., This is very plain hey——you are but in qo 
Luc. You had not beſt put it-to dhe Txpal—youl find Tam an earneſt — 
and that I tell you this in true, keen, and downright lambicks, Fhich is bet- 
. cr than allyour filly Heroicks, it 
Crin. Umh— this is tart hey—quite forſake me Pep nom 
1. Zxer Yes,ſor il you have got a Licenſe hey—.. 
os (Oh this wicked Mc. Fa Furniſh has told henof-the Licenſe end jpoil- 
- Exe. Come Vle-2dviſe you for old acquaintance.ſake; fivce oo bare been been 


at thecharge of. a Licence, usbut raping out 

AriE a5 ole Boyne, Neil be ro well 
Again. es manage thaveia 5 

 hert Ty ay;Comther, and: == wr 
ns Gs Fa nn local 


CEP 


Lewd s. 


- > 
2 


wy 


portion, and let-y-Uncle Toner take itychan be married to ſuch a ſans | 
finical Aſs 
loyhenale tt; 2t 1. nth ot hal 


"O46, 24. Thi is yry plain Mrs Wel-bak— ys ibs go 
is rexytrue Mc g— re the comes, if 1 could ma 

Fr Extreams meer Anouk. RE and out. of theit diſagreement 
frame an harmodious ſound? ſhovld be a ſher-O-phewe. 

ie. (1 havea good mind to Court Mrs. Priſcrls in vety ſpight—tliat 

coma about hey— ) 
CS enbay Gontingargaehoen ano ; 
lays he gr you very 


ps. out 
Tail. will-hey— (1 dow't care. a pi 7. you- Mr. Licis- 
6k la fal la >_A do you think Loned'0n yo 4 eng; 
ah; yr 0 hey, and I wilt ave Mrs. Priſci#a, © aſide ſings 
and ſhe ſhall have your your Porn 4 ag Bo you He the nt 
| Ini. (aft) i ave a grea anc d dive for this mas. = | 
ike his fine, airy humour ;" it 40-mix my wy renper / 
I had beſt for ory (elf whileſt 7may. 
Crin, ay ary Mrs. Eiſeite—Micy 
Priſ.. Thou-ayeſt 
Crus. Ro e tap fone 
Priſ. phil 15 it yroulddo theeeny thee any good roknow it z. verily Fave ® 
kindneſs | 
, i Thats Rl depend { will alſo be kind & you from this--. 
time . 
Prof. 1 (I hane ſoon inade aft end'of the buſineſs hey, this is tothe 
poſchey.. I ge rang y ahofſein a Mill with Mrs." Lacie 
andam now FTA fig for Mrs. Lucia— 
get Mrs. phe pee de ry ſhe but love Heroicks ——) 
 Erw, But Mrs, Projeids ſhall / ſem you fone Verſes—arow' you: 
love Verſo —— ) i _ a DR "4 | 
Priſ,. Shey ate very vain pg pe at e, Frbu uſed only amongthepre-- * 
fave Ley Bak = the : 


Crin. Mrs. Prefeifla we (hall never agree ro wat let. me write. He--.. . 


roicks, F ſhall never you. | 

Wc I had beſt yield to him-till 7 am married, and then / reay converts : 
him from that Pagan Trick of Verfitying. 

Cren. 1 will "hs ym and Lamentations. 


well————plaialy that will be very agreable to = 
-wiite 'Hymns-of. Lamentation whilſt the- 


c in Pref. Pro/. why Pri -) My mothercalleth Finica! Cringe, 
1 al be paſſing, but Jam thine in the Love Lok 
| _ 73 


_—y 


# 
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—_—_ _ made a ſhort hand ener 
Iiry ts. $6 Portion, for {he'll ago 
Groar hey—- and ſo Liball have ares were hb 6 ; 


- But 1 will ſpeak,and Lmu/t ſpeak,and I cannot but ſpeak againſt 


23. m. <a 


g 


Mrs. Lucis,hey,fal la la fa la la fala | 

Emer My. Turbulent, Sly, Suck-Thumb: ad Pollus. th 
Tur. Where is your Mittreſs Paul > Ht oy 
Tur. What is ihe doing ? 
Pot ln her Chamber, readiag & piece — '$ ; 
Tur, Where is my Necce ? Pol. She oaghyry + arwork. & 
Tur. They are all well employ'd —go Sirrah,lee that theDoorsbeloc#tdfaft and 

the oater Windows be thrt up, that the apt Voie may acts forth ae 

co itand at the Door that no body inte;ropt us, and en 04 agar if oj come 

you on you watch Sirrah —— 'tis dangerous times Cicda, and 'tis Jom to be cautions 


Brother Suck-Thumb mr Bs Pol] mag ore 2m de rm Se. [They let 
Aer bon may ſpeak fi ee, -———Are Suck. Thumb puls bk Hr 
ate matt cull thee in hyde m— » and puts bu 

role Ojii times vf Nerys, when every one s month, leaning 

__ , and ſpeak what he thought, and ne- ba clbow won bu other rm 


RE oh that was a gracious Heathen Em 

We they WL ofthe Rump, when any one migh againſt Xin ingly Government, 
and Monarcy, without check or controut, wy wy age" Turbulent; it is a 
great tribulation to have ones zeal quenched — on. AT inthe, ſo that 

wearefainto whiſperin-theCtoſct, when we thould on the houſe-tops 

$1. Whilſt the NVimrods.che Nebuchadn2z2 478, the Balſbazers, and the op Pharaohs 
ride in'their Chariots. and on their Horſes, Tu. Whillt the Fees 1; and the Ah. 
lias run about like wild Colts.ſnotfing up the Wied, © $9.” And yet we muſt be 
flent and our mouths muſt be murzled. that we may not bray againſt thofe ſad abominacions-- 


7711” Ge 
tail of the Beaſt, that a1 iſes up with ſeven heads out of the Bottomle(s Pic. 

Tur. Tis the Liol of the World andought tobe pull'd down and lald in the Dull tt man 
be overturg'd —overtern'd ——overturn'd —— \ $lz; For it pertnits the wicked and 
abominable men to do what is good in their own eyes— and 
the zealous fury of thoſe who ftandup for Reſormation. An, rolls oe 

thering tr St neon wee err of the Flutes, andthe tink Ore inthe 

eet<, ._ Sly. And the Mor Rope-Dancers +Plays——the 
dell-hatiog. the eas api hr man” Of os Cards,and the Dial nable / 
= = terludes. and the Men and the Women' fingers. 
on mult fal ; 
Tar And it hall fall and it ſhall cumble,and Gull be pull dony=— $ $6: and gras 
Suck-Thumb has ſeen a Vifion,he is about to ſpeak —— 2 once or twice, 
what haſt thou ſeen [He lifts uy bis. Hat Segronns. 
Such," I wascarried out of this carnal body into the World kithe lakes hone 
a great Tree,whoſe Branches overſpread the face of the earth.” * On the top of this Treeſaur 
an Fagle,and a Crown upon bis Head — wat mon, caſe Gre fe: 
running 2t the foot of this Tree, and Fice came out at his. mouth, and he the Tree, 


andthe Eagle thereon. 
Tur.Ob wonderful ! haft thou the interpretation of this Viſion givento thee > 


It * $6: 


EST © > 


bar Fund Hay Ah, wh + bad I'd Hes wp | 
Hair, lintle Band, broad chirted Doublet, ARID « bits 
tle black Ch, faced: dawn, &c. 


Fur. dy thou ar dtd in Qui — 9 mum 


-'/ Far. Thou art a pure Rogue — whit ſhall dos mrkad 

Haag. Oh! frei Pricket — 

Fur. Itſounds well — this Uncle of mine is at his Uncecilh hell 
hardly be here yet this hour. - 

Emer Sneak. 

Oh, here Grin Sneak, afbrys rare a ara this NERInE 
ſport with the Fool a - +) 
 Sne. Are you bulic _ 

Far. No Grin. — ( Afide 
ua of apt yes. IE 

ranger, and y ma 
to promote his Buſineſs. 

Sne, Say you ſo— let me gone for that — you know my Lady 

'Medler is my truc Friend — 
0 ur. Mr. Peregrine Pricket, pray know this Gentleman, Sir - he'isof 
Acquaintance — ycu'll tind him a very ingenious Man , -and one 
who rc reat Vertwoſo, and lover of Rarities - one that has ſpent his 
whole Lite in linding out rare Inventions. 

Hang. You give hirh a friendly Character — Sir, your humble. Ser- 
yarit — | am blurt, Sir, and a Tray [ embraces 
- Sae;” Your - Servant Sir, 1 Ln be happy bs 5 the Achnintane:of 


i ).C Oh __ have met with 
Projesz — but he is a 
by him "Re wane foe body 


_ that] am now un- 
dertaking, that will make Eaglnd happy, and A the Act of 
#-4- any 218, 


I Sne. (— Oh God, t wth will _ in with him—) 
Ar. Trike Cl hin Me, Farah cali you) pay tet fs confer Notes t- 
gather over .a'glals of Wine — Knoc 
Enter — EDS 
Sirrah, fetch a- Bottle of the beſt Claret —— 
Far. Jack, if my RA Turbulent ER TLOTY 4 o give 
' me notice. —— | 
Boy, 1 (ball Six. Exit Boy. 
Fxr, This Rogue has not Money to pay for this Bottle of Wine, and 
yet the. joy of meeting this Projeor, has put him into a Rapeure, and 
- given him Tome Confidence — who elſe is the ſneaking'ſt Puppy in 


World — LAſde 
Well Gentlemen, fit down, and be plain with one” another like 


Sne. I ſhall not be thy Servant — look you here Sir, do you ſee this 
Lock of curious fine Flax, of which -they may make Siſters Thread — 
and yet this Flax is -made of the courſeſt Hemp in” Etgland —— 

[Pulls owt a Lock of fine Flaxgvrapt in a Sheet of Paper 

Hang. Indeed Sir, *tis very fine — but oe ba was in Flonders, | 
met with a certain Datchman, that made juſt ſuch out of Neetle Stalks, 
and was crying an hundred pound weight of Nettle-Seed, to ſow all 
the Ficlds about Broge- of which he intended to make the fineſt ſort 
of Cambricks 

* Sne. That was extraordinary — of this Sir, I intend .to make fine 
Holland, and by which I ſhall get de claro, lixty-pound a week, and ſo 
improve the ManufaRture of Linnen in Eug land that it ſhall be ſo:-p- 
tifv{- within.a few Years, that they (hall be glad to bury it again un- 


d;x ground. - 
i. bring Wine — (Exit. 
Far. Mr./P eregrine, | think now he will out-do you 


Hang. = Ws, I confeſs he goes beyond me in ManufaQturesz but | 


1 affure-you, 1 can; go beyond him, or any man elſe at the Handy- 
craft Trade. - I have made a Wi to bore Hairs, which Lcan do bo 
exactly, by the help of a Microſcope, that it cauſed Gr reel Admira- 
tion of ſeveral Vertzoſo's 
Se, But of what uſe can that be 1 love things chat are beneficial to 3 
Hang. OS they treble Flagellets for Ladies, tha 
$ir, are to make t 
they, may not ſpoil their mouths with the great ones — 
Se. But this is but-of little benefit to your = mirc will being 
me it 601,” a week —— 
. Hang. That I confeſs was by the by but my great Project ths 
will 


-<F_ 


pay willinglicr than 
fore Oat i tis'a rare Nt xi bak 
__ ' you made Tryal of it | 
. Yes —Yes— Hhavea Compoſt of a {range 
Sw | the Fleas in the Houſe -ints'the _—— 
the other day for a Wager, and. ar birds + 
Boſom, which a Gentleman had made a Copy 
Sne. That was admirable—1T will { 
Patent , that none ſhall make of and" 
ſelf. 


more) and runglnt a> ran 

Batt he wil akhe 1 GNGR EE: _ 

land, perhaps at 2 7.4 rap, becauſe eto Epay 

go halves with tne — i (a 
Hang, And Fll getit done for you I'M warrant you — T haveg 

Intereſt at Court, and Pll make-it my bufinefs—— (Afze. This 

- 8 happy encounter, and the molt feafible and rationable I ever under- 


took, 
Enter Drawer. 

. Boy. Sir, Mr. Turbulent is below, ſhall T {end him up ? 

Far. Ay, ay—ſend him up Sirrakt, is che Pottle” of * Kate Sk 
xcady I ſpoke for ? 

; Boy. Yes Sir. 

For. Bring it up, and ſome Manchets to fop' in it -thew theſe 

Gentlemen another Room, you Rogue. Go Geeitlernen, and diſcourſe 
your Atfairs in/the next Rooin, A , 


[E L x 
I muſt firſt mollifie the Heart of my dear Unde, before SP 


my Bufineſs,and he will not drink ya mah —— Oh 
the, Sick Man 


Tow Couphn; 
toilgnd' 


F 2 


membrance to my Lady Medio F 
are apaece to b.1t of a CourtiLady I ever met with. 
rpm dif 0c 3-1 


(Drinky'4ll> 
0 be gon, C Fill gain.) peri, Cather 


A 


ills Ca ups again, 

Tu. "DPTIT TR bod— —tis a very 

erage DE I % S 
am——Put your bufineſs ? 0 

Far. Iam - s aoxjag our good Uncle —— "Cat dots tive 

watch fo di a Moale, as 1 do for oppornmitics of Gogh” 

TY0a won't drinks wa ents } Yaket 

——ome what is it?  . * ( Drinks. 

who hue with + Gentleman of Combertend-0ge Mr. Peregrine 


Sr theſe' years his Father + Zea tis Fake ive rae 


EEE 


men 


br 
I. 


OE TTEITS 
s, it was t 
Tar. A rare Fellow T_T 
Dear, your , loving Nephew, T it 
Thijs: w lcome Tidings, and the Wins _ the 
Come Nephew | havg-you f alf your Old EV MAE 
'" F#r.' No Uncle: I wilt fi g any that you _— 
Tor. Oh ſhng: the' Hymn of he Hight way-magtt— «$66 
"Far. What 1 keep wi Horley Kap may Wha 


Ry4.} k rhak=—— that—— oO , A 
$' 10 Work-——; am I fain, fo. take, 
ee K-keart of this 8 re of nine) wcll It 
li i 4 
_ a . [Sig an Old Sorg, 
Thee my Meath Thi i, 
T take no Rents, prongs 
Fo travel all the 


nefayritonat oa 


- o# 


- 
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him Xt to the 


. yours, Mrs. Priſcilla, I think he call'd her, a very Religious and God- L 


- . there be the major Voices of the F l think then be: * 
ivkly ped — Sy he my Tow. 


Sy 


ad | 3 _—_— OY - 
* 


4 by the 


++ : . . ” 
Gus + -+ + - S »& 2 


” buſtte, 


c Fx 
| #) 21. {is 
tt 'J ' 4" ' / f 1 
?: oe 1: Hy tt o > 1] 
curſe ber, 
Purſe” Sir. 


w_—— Si s , but + when 1 


\dear 
F hah Die mn Few nl gfe 
Kr. the next cone ew t 
TE "ah 

Oh Uncle, here's the-Gentleman 1 ſpoke to you of.  K 

Emer Hangby aid Sneak. | 1 

Si es ne P — your Seryavt Six —— This is my Vince T 
ir to'you 

Haig. Sir | Bt beak yn to yo 


jd ene 
Tor. 1 have heard of your worth Sir, by Zou Found wa 
will you fir Sir, and 4o as we do ? I was not very well, 2. my 
Nephew has provided tor me fore butter'd Sack —— Six,” here's 
to you. Drinks. 
Hang. Mr. Furniſh has promiſed co furniſh me with a Commadity 
that I want —— 2a Wife Sir -and has told me of a Daughter of 


ly Virgin — ”Tis my delire, Sir, to marry into a RAigious F, (72-U 9 


1.amnewly come to my Eftate, and will ſettle 200 1.2 year Jomone: 


As for 4 ortion, 1know it already, 1 darc take Mr, Furniſh 


for it. ® 
Tar. 1 fee Sir, we ſhan't be long a*making this Match ; I like 
you, and your Eſtate, and you like me and \ no if you 


and my Daughter like one another, the Buſineſs is dones- | 
[Whilſt they are talking,Furniſh and Sneak go ont. 

Hang. No queſtion but I (hall like her, I have heard fo AY her 
many Excellencies and good Qualities the worſt that I know. of her,is 
her Skill in LOBiEs I do not love to have my Wife have = Logic 
than I; ſhe11 fay or do any thing, and prove it by 

Ter. Indeed you ſay true ls told her often it and that 
-ſhe fhould not love Reaſon fo well Indeed 4 muſt confels, Logic 
is her worſt fault — on _ ſhe is married, you'll find-other 
lineſs for her than, 4 Books. | 

. I wasa le af Schoo and if I can remember a- 
vy of my Old Leſſons, Fll Court ber way —— 

Tr. that will win her Heart —— but *tis no matter, Mr.Prickye, 1 
have the Spirit {One and fiecr-the Helm of the Common- 
wealth in m atmily — ſhe ſhalt have you —— like or like 
not ——a rg beas 1 ex lpak——Iwni the Spakertn my: m1 Fane: 

Hang. But "hat will be roo 


th, Co... - US 


+ x my Le 7.'þ | Fee P | he 
rt 


Tap... You ſay very we 


: 
. 
, 


irs of 
Hang. Till their - ohne out with Fate 
Twr. They wallowin the Puddle of Filthineſs. 
And roll theniſclves in the Sink of Sin —— Oh, thi Riot- 
. ouſneſs and Wickedneſs of this Age —— 
- Twxr. The Villanies, the Whoredoms, the Fornications, thg Adulte- 
| ries, the Pride, Folly, and Vain-glory of this Age. 
" a . This wanton, luxurious, exorbitant, abominable, leuni- 
lous, .cheating, bribing, couſining, and treacherous 
Tar. This libidinous, licentious, lacivious, lying, lagle, latitudi- 
_ Age— 
H ng. ( He has a moſt run me- out of Breath—He is- too well pra 
&ic'd at this ſport ) well Sir, in the mean time, here's to you'll: 
ha your Danghter, and Joynter her bravely— | | | 
Enter Drawer haſtily. . | 
. , Boy, Oli Sir.- Mr. Farniſh is taken below. witli-an Executions and & = 
| the Serjants arc having him away to Priſon — 
: Txr. What ill Chances this —juſt as Tam about the prefermentof | 
. my Daughter — 
ir Enter Furniſh, Sneak, , Serjants — 
Fur. Uncle if you don't help me at this pinch I' am undone—l had - 
got Money to have paid this, but only my promiſe to meet Mr. Pridkge 
wad you here mademe it— [ #/>.ſperr Turbulent. 
'Tis but for 50 1, dor't ſpoil-your Daughter's Fortune, and play the 
Foel to deny it —He Thill be bound with me to you for it—* 
Tur. You arcaſtravge man that you are-—lI. proteſted and vow'd,Fde 
nere lend you any more; and yet you have ſuch fetches —I think Pam. 
bewitch*'d- with you. 
Fur.. Speak: ſoftly—donv't ſpoil your Daughters Fortuhe for 501. he 
+has 4001. a Year, 1 know he'll be bound, but has no-Maney at pre- 
{ent— 
Ter. If he'll be bound with you and Mr. Sneaks Pll do it for this- 
ONCe— 
> Fur. Thank you-Uncle — Well Ecrjuns it you'll go into the next "Y 
Room and call for a Bottle of Wine, Ile give you a Noteo receive the » 40} 
— and pay you for your Civility= | | 
Serj. We will Sir = [Some Serjants.. 
Far. ( Alide to Hanghy) If I had not made him drunk, he would + 
have let me «gon to Tibam, before he would have parted with 5ok. 
and LS or his her bad Gent Fortune to boot—-" *- 
theſe counterteit Serjants ſo, 
Fur. Otis them re "2thind—1 had 1ai'd my 
ſecond me— 


\P os, 


. Y © 


ily— 
N——now 


Welt 


Collatfon 


Tor. Well Nephew youare the 
deny you any thiog—but what time?— 
punctual. | 


Mrs, Tur. Oh Mr. Txrbalent, Mr. Turbulent, Tam forry at heart, and 
grieved in Spirit to ſee you within the walls of a vile and abominable Ta- 
vern—l am afraid it is as Dr. Qzibws lays, you-are not in your right 
Senles, to. ſet your foot within this unſanftified and Anti Chriſtan 
Hoaſe, this Image of Babel. Docs'not Anti t hang 'out at the 


door for a Sign, the very Image of the Beaſt, with his Tnible Crown, 


and the Buſh of the Babylon; Whore hanging” before, him ; Oh Mr. 
Twbulent it isbominable, and youare become defiled— 

Far. What a miſchief is this—the Devil has outwitted me, and 
ſent this Furie before the Bond was ſeal'd— . wh Afide. 
Mrs. Turbulent rans to th: Table, and faatches wp the , 

Mrs. Tar. What is this you are doing—axe you entering indeed in- 
to more Bond:—Oh that wicked, curſed , abominable Nephew of 


yours, that will utterly undo yoa atlaſt,” and lea ! 


d Icaye you,not worth one 
groat—Hlc has already drawn you into ſo tniany Bond Obligations, 
that you'll havenothing-ere long, but mult be 'fain to beg thorow the 
Grate at Exdgatc— 

Far, Good Aunt be pacitied— 

Mrs. Tar. 1 won'tbe pacitied, and he ſhall not be bound in Bonds, 
and ] will ſce what it is, and 1 will took on it my felf— 

[_ Pulls out ber Speflacler. 

Twr. You're an Aſs, and Fool, meddle with your own matters, and 
£9 about your buſineſs, who ſer fax you hither | 

- Mrs. Tar. This is my buſineſs, and this my matters, and I will ſee 
what tit—— [ Puts on ber Speflacles, Mr, Turbulent fanding in 
| the middle, and Mx. Furniſh and Sneak on each fide with Hats 

_ "0; Hargby at @ diftance as if amazed." , 

Tr. You're a Fool, ftis Latin and you can't underſtand it. 

Mrs. Tax. You're a Coxcomb, I anderſiand it as well as your (elf — 
but I'll tell you, *cis the Language of the Beaſt, and ore of the Confuſt> 
ans of Babel ; reads Noverint univerſity—— | - | Pmts off ber SpeQacles 

| | when ſhe ; then puts them on again every time. 


Tur. Away you old doting Dunce, read the Condition let the Bond 


ror do plrnag ey ayur 
Coughing: ſn neal yur antdibt ur of he Devil's 


EY 4 
—— w__—__— 


Do 2h cauſes Drunkermeſs, Fowication, Whotedom, Adultery, | 
Braw T and all che | 
riley cel earn tp comm.tted in. theſe of Sin; | 


Sg Rk - Clnge in— Oh get we alittle water— 
Yewrg Dena doll 
oo 16> TInG 


ESE en aA ONGC; 

veqmantin your Owe fall 3 Mrs. Tarbwlent js very rough, ſhe ſcems 

hs = Eodrind oben but whe ſhe comes home | L will e- 
fnisfied...,, 7 .... 


) . 
: = = 
oo: do eee nr Co goo” oy OTA  AoRYwe pos” ws. T.-' 


© For. Here Aunt, here isa Glaſs witer——but I hould think you 
hadbetter-drink wine. 
Wn Natls hmbedpnlebide-ihpbaluy Rn 
Cc » . 
"Fer. "Tis very good, drink it up. (She dinky is of 
_ Mrs. Tar. mayer prin Pe EE a _ 
this watex ? 
. We Wc have it ome into the Cellar in in Pipes. 
water. is not. half 
I will Kon wp la water as. cha oget 
[ Mr. Turbulent begins to beave # 5 
Oh Mr. Twrbslent , P nghbgee the 
committed vilenels in the ight of the GENCREN 


as this Mr. © Tabdtlar 
water. 

: would vomit, 
"Larne? | 


o $ 4 
- - , 5 - - 
» 
- — — 
-” — =——_—_ 0 Doo — -"—c - - . 
. _ ” —_— Sv ee” ow -- — wa” a 4 - 
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Et Sy III 
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[dag Oh'*cis very excellent Water = ws Me. Tarbln 


— G R j- 9 FR [wen J 
urs Yam be us ho tha an) of offers to Joynter 
ks For Nay /i Tet == (Crag: 
\ Fare, (Goda mercy Wine, the not hear before——— pts ry 
. is of a etl bag oh. give och def _ fo- vp Aunt 4 
CEE ID LEEY a 


In 
will Sk =— 


. Lead me Boy —— [Ep with the By. 
| we. Bleſome, 'my Unde! is ah ek es if he 
ſaber, © he'll nere ſign the N \-trawn'for the 50 5. 


Honghy, - follow thiem-and g the 
| do intend to make R__ wedded Wite.': —-— 
Mrs. Tor. Indeed Sir, 1 45 reach —— 4 was too paſſio- 
nate, and did-not underflend yoar worth / ard: chit you were ior one 
of the wicked of the Earth but ſelected. from this Generation of Vi- 


"LS * i" 'Yw [4 x? -# 


WT it wad he Chee of Matrimony ta drew-me no this vie 


<8&'Temples of hs ERR 
Mrs Tar.l am extreamly atisficd in you vior and Company _ 
Where's Ur. Twrbulent ? 
Far. He's gone to lie down a little on. the Bed:in the. nehURooms-. 
Ler us get'him to Gigi theBond to ry (Undlepitſentiy —: 
[Whiſpers to Mrs. Tetbuteat.. 
Mrs. Tue. tr, Pricker, fer us go inito' Mr. ——— | wil end 
' my *Pavghter -Prife, for - once: ito this place——thou' haſt made: 
Houſe of Uncleanneſs pure by thy Preſence. Shew us the 'way; Ne- 
Furniſh — - {ERS a9 LEmenne qniner. 


' 18 RY ent Cs to ſpeak with 
EE ws OE NES {ok 7 
La Ta 


nw =, [einer wad 


my Chicken, L believe you ſcandalize her * 


P_—_ 


4 


Ya pr 
. IT >" Ch A 
tigndCoul gre youto hy 


Youwilt find" 


SEE "A . 
if «3604 Sr 177 


T5 AM 
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" * - x 
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- : . 
EE 7 i! 449 
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Nay, you itt haven en Sword EO 
ſhall have mine. | [Puwr on bis Sword. 
Sty; I'thiok ſhe' cart know me: | 
Fur. No, not if yon alter a little the of your voice—You 


muſt ſpeak little—— You'll find her wh gs wi much n—_—_ 
Come ike _—_ lookyondery— AY 


woman ? = 
Sty. 4 avd vow *ris WO ay her 

*ris | Rn 
ſently—— 


Heng. 96, yo heventd Reade of (31048 At | | , 
Fur, 8 enough, Boy— and will have the money to-morrow mor- 


ON Do avert ladeheaite: Sha 

Hang. is within, grown t! as ever 
know > fin ter og ik ben ls ee 
torher daughter Pris too. 7 oqngt:n 


Enter Myr. Sly dre alan” 
Far, Go in again, ] have a little bulineſs with this Geneltwiindies 
IR come to you iriftantly. [Exit 
Mrs. Sly. Well Mr. Farniſh, 1 have walled. twice round and can't 
meet my Chicken there's never ſuch a man as you deſcrib? : him 
co be. 
Fur, No !—<ome hither Mrs. Sly, look yonder, what think you of 
un Gallant with along tail trailing after him'? [ Looks owt at the door. 
Ods heartlikins 'cis'my Chicken, I know him: by his | 
trotand Rand Sindle ſhank leg—— tis he, Pil to hict———Have I 
you indeed! Ex 
" Enter My Tutbulent, Mrs. Turbulent, Hangby. 
Txr. Come Nephew, why &o you leave” us? we can't bewithout 
your good company. 
Far. 1 was juſt a conng, having diſpatch'd in affair of conſe- 
quence—— where's Mr. Sneak, ? 
Mis. Tar. 1 have fenthim for my caughter Pric-——— Mis. Prickes ſhall 


ſee her;that he ſhall. 


Enter Sneak teading in Priſcilla 
Oh here ſhe comeg=— ; 
"Tier Dang] te ought # Gendemadto be aquired with 
G a Pri 


* 


1 y&! of :. YT LF 1893 Eng **;! 
ms neon A401 98. 
ck ;, plea But what Geketh this man? 7 


wedded-wite, that ixtheend - 
ſayſi thou, doſt likeme ? x 


4. ra ay bacicher Conditional, Copu-"- 
igju 


4 "He eaks rationally——thou ſyſt well, what is thy name ? 
oF Tam called Peregrine Prick;t. 
wy, I like not thy name. | 
S. Txr. Arc ou hopping Logick indeed? ——I'l make you like both 
name- 


- Fray Sn nt in th polpreicmen of oppoſition—ſhe 

of my.name——But Mrs, Priſcilla, nomen is quaſi no- 

_ DER by which the King is known, and. is the vocabu- | 

lum nm whereby we namic a thing 3i Or vocabulum quodlibet, by 

omething is underſievdy; 1 am alle EO is a 

Travelling Buck. ; 41 
Prif. Thou haſt ſpoken devine, and lam reconciled to of: T. 

ſcnſe. ” But in what Relation doſt thou liand ? | 

| Hang. {This is @ rare Weheb, (bel do in Lagic.] I {ball tell you ay 

Wit bined] in a Categorical 1tjon. 

E- - Priſ. Let it then coohilt-asic ora one Subject, ne Predicate.and 

FH one Copula. ; 
Tor. Shitten. come thites, leave you Moodsand the Figures of your - 

Cope $ 90 belt, and:gb to the bulineſs* do you like Mr. FW. for 


Priſ. Thy XS A may be determined univerſally, ngulatly, Or par- : 
ticularly. . , 

Tar.You're anunizclil,fingularond particular crack-brain'd Boggage, | 
Ill make you know me and leave diſputing, [ Offers t0 ftrike, is 

Prif. 1'fear thoa art diſguiſed, and haſt taken too, much of the crea- ., 
ture; and drank of the polluted Springs which flow in theſe'Cellars of 
the wicked. [ Enter Mr. Sly and Mev. Shy... 

Shy. Have 1 caught you indeed ———Oh you Hailot} 7 
W. Sly. Have 1 found out your haunts you wicked whorcmalter | | 

ne ? 

'Fhy, Oh you cuuning Giplie,this ſhan?t ſerve your tum. 

Mes. Sly. Pd res by. om ! what make - you in this. di(- 
guiſe, with loniſh Garments, and 7" of Perdition by. 
thy ſide adore the Harlots in the twilight ? 

Sly. Oh you painted Fezabe!, with the Devils Patches on thy Face, ; = 
and the frizled Hair on thy Forchead, that-ftandeſt here at the th, 

©  nersof the Walls, to _ to Lewdneſs —— Oh 


ie Fs Mulranitih Woman! 


, 4 ww 


- 


Sly. Ay, you' me faſt en | you Villain.” * 
Sly... Did 1 take pity of you for this, * you" ran aboyt to alt 
the Meetings in Town, to get a Husband; and left" off 'your vain At- 


tize, and. put- your ſelf into the preciſe Curan& Form — bat I ſee you _ . 


were a rank Hypoctite—— Oh youlufttul Wornan —— am I one to 
make a Cuckold'of? | | Mil n#5! 
Mrs. Sly. Away you pretended Zealot —— let "me" tear out his 


Eyes — [ Falls on him; and pulls off bif Wigg— they bold ber.. 


Far. lam amazed —— Oh Mr. Kabſhecab Sly. — I am amuſed. to 


ſee thee transformed into: the Shipe of the reous 3 it; will be a 


Scandal to all 5, 05 WOe The' Weekly phlets. will” revile 
thee -—— Oh Brot , thou art falley —— 

Sly. Why dye accuſe me , that art worle thy IF, Þ ſte thou art 
drunken, -and wallowelt in thy _— ——— Was it for this Mr. Txr- 
balent, you were in (ach haſte to: up the Meeting, 'to' come in» 
ER Es 3» Go > 
Fur. hah, hay— How: theſe Hypocrites begin to |, 
held How, often have they tick'd et another , as Bears do 
their Cubbs, into a ſhape,ob. SanRity 3; or as] Horſes, nabbing one a- 
nother, with the Delight of railing at the Wicked > And now—— 

H mg. They turn |their- Inſides -outward; and appear in their true 
ſhapes -a formal:Saiat without, -2. very Beaſt wichin 

Mrs.. Tr. Mr. Prickt, pray be not ſcandalized at theſe things —— 
F perceive *tis the Frailty of the Fleſh , and they are both falles from 
their tie{t-Station.. 

' Hangs. Þ, (& they are; they have foun 1 one another. faulty, it is beſk 


to- makep the Breach. a4 
Prif. Phitlipsfly, Thou art io the ſame Predicament with thy Huſ- 


s both diſguiſed, therefore thou oughteli not tb exclaim, 
x be fitted by Diviſion and vilien, that ſor che 
Truth may be Out —— ' 


Mes. Sly —prattle— let me alone—— leave me, don* h 
mez let me come at the Whore-maſter-ogue ;- I will gige him a C 
L will ſtrip him of his Wicked Habiliments —— [Pulls off bis 

Coat, Smord, &c. 


Enter Conſtables, with man of - tbe H, 
Mans Come, take *em away to Juſtice Rightror- 


> away with 


*em 3, do they come here to make a Difturbance, and to {a Scan- 
dal upon'my Houſe ? Away with”em both Me. Conftabl —— the Jus 


. 


4 


es ED 6m [4n9y, 
Mts _ I 2am... [Se | 
| ta Io” TING re 4 Dd M3. Syd them for Pp 


PT 


ut yo —_— L.A. b © EC 
_— oy Bid [ed 1: rs il a ot 
| wit you ann 1 , 'Y 6 \2 
wry, Tam forry 
were many —— | 


A Tarts Cons me; as to wait on 


in 6 rg — Gee ame — 


$ the mama ir res og Ke 
Mb Lad of oh Thed 8. oF 


þ "oa ——_— _—— —— —_ _— \ ——_—— 


: | The Fourth AR.- | 
The, Scene Mr. Twrbulent's Houſe, 
| Enter Faiglove «nd Friendly. 


Fri. Frank, fince *tig\fo decreed 3 and that the Lay of 
Wt. Fa tos RT ew ke 6 maucha F 
Friend, 2s not to leave thee 08.100; Oo one : 
_ of Matrimony executed. i 
Fair, And my Body fairly beſtow'd in the Arms-of Lacis, ; 
Fri; Let it be fo hens Ill ſee thee fairly noos'd, and then /buricd, | 
and fo Pilleave t The Report you have 'given me af this 
Houſe, makes me of Hobgoblins. 
Fair. They are all abroad, and my. Angel Lucia lett- its Guandian 
at this time. 
4, 1-drcadthat Finical Fellow. Cri | 
Wks Prethce lcam to laugh at the ollies of the World a 1 Fu 
tor me thinks,” nothing can .be more ridiculous, than to ſee a man an- 
27) with SpcrmiMoukies, for Ring their Natures 5 I tell thee they 


to make wiſe-men lapgh. 
-F not what Temper my, is made on 4 but they ra» 
Commands. 


Fair, You ſee, dear Iam to obey your 
La Yor Es what | uſt do all my Life 
time aktex to marrow. | <4 


Fj: Yee you are'reſl | 
This Cuftorn is 4 


Fay, Preie | Frindy, Jars off, y -not: you promiſe we you 
would 

; "Fw tard wo i you on « Precipice.and not wam- of $a 
more 3 Here's my Hand/orfey/buvPll eo open 


| * with mother, that! i 
Tag fa Grief and" by ol uy Hake, 


- Pot. "Madam Lacks, you Ulcer tr retard hen tit 
eo ar ſing and ow ther Eyes (wincle, (their Torgu' 


- 298 ſs tas fpot'd why bo ” Dor ring Alianon 
. y/ oth harm he could unite them fo lovingly. - 
Pol. Oh.you know not the . Charms of ' Wine, 'as they: can” make- 
roo FM eutiſo-they' phy og Ge ASaheeBces, 
aft 611621 otic 1211611 W904 
: (Ear; Irie agitver Odds, ont that with Loi 
yi know how 40 do it. 
\ Fri. Peethee et us:begone, I would not ſee cheſ&Hbj 
'- Luc. No, Miz Friendly; you © (halt bear My. Fajrtove 
ng Sire ' 


| 


while Pollinli _ into that Parlor, IO "s 
| ere + wait oi you! 9 04 1801 "ff Bitenxar Pollix ti 
G . Faitlove' = 


\'  Bnter My. Sneak. 

"ve, Ss Dvd, Thane bumble'Scrvam ———- 

Viper Mr. 'Gren Sneak; your Servant —— wir foo Alyce 
4'Cleath: oe REI NGEAY they,. 


>—rgas yr 


i "Be their be = Joy we woos rey cave chem the 


1 


Hee 47 Hl calevgzt [jaar ”Y 
1 1h : Hens 22 Ii 


5 Is TEA 
Tt He is | OED nll 2 
ale HRT tht FP $245] Hips 


WL 


Oh here's 
rope 


: 
F 
1 
Z 


my both to ante of 
, £0 have Been-ſo happy as to hear 
the = dais himſelf — | will take 
ke Mes ds Sark. we will make one another happy — 
Sne. you honour your Servant, pray what is it? 
.-Ea. Med. Why, there is a perſon come to Town, that was with 
Gat ONES OUR SIE. of Sheeps all- of Porttand 
Stone, to fave the Woods which | inf qr eng yp 
; | them fo thick; that no Bullet 


Sne. Sure 
(heath them all with Cork ſure ? 

La. Med. Nay, which way he does it,is4 Secret; but he has 
it-to'Demonſtration already by a little one, the very Yards and Maſts 
are all of Stone too. 

Sne. But the Tackle and Sales are not made of Stone too, I hope. 

La. Med. CC Ry 

Sne, What then ? 

La. Med. Becaule we may not be beholden to Forre Neticais hit 
to the Growth of our own Nation, all the Sales are made 
of Tinn, and the Shrouds, Tackle and Cables of twiſted Wires. What 
need we then care for D or: Norway ? 

Sne. "Tis admirable; and it he can but convince me by Demonſtra- 
tion, I ſhall look upon it as the moſt happy pe rk on, ' I 
beſeech you, Madam, promote it for the Good of the Nation; © © 

Ls. Med. Vintend it, I affute, youll am this Nightto giverthe Gen- 
tleman'a about it : You'ſhall go with me in my Coach; and 
as we go, you ſhall communicate to me the happy Proje& you have 
met with this day. Come in with me, | will but ſpeak two. words to 


Mr. Turbulent, and we'll go. { Exennt. 
Enter Lucia reading a Paper. 

Lac. What have 1 got here —— ſomething that dropt from Mr. 

Sneak 5 + I muſt ſee what *tis—— [ Reads 


..- An Account of my Eftate in Poſle 
boatw ies Yo gran is in Poſſe, when 
ya has not anything 


* harm ty Shari he 
" My | Granny Back Bax, No honhaned->— 
H gages 


at 20.4. per Week 1000. 


% 


> - « i» . s by o ” 
\ - n _ ad > $ . 
4 A \ Ws +. - 2 $ = L 2 ot by ws F. "— bi = 
. ) .. : «<< 4 F | 


that is not feaſible , which way a he muſt l 
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87] 


x the Conſulſhip of a0o 1... 
' bev, For groping Ge between my Lord $- Son, 
and ultice Gripewell's Orand-child—— 1000 1. 


Enter Mr. Sneaks. 

*Tis too long to read — Oh, here he is come tolook his Paper— 
Pll ſee the Summa totalir —— 2000001, 2 very fair Ellate—— This 
man is fit for Bedlam; Fmuſt do him the kindneſs to ſend him thither 
with DI, that he may be cur'd. 

Sne. Oh Madam, 1 chink that's the Paper I was looking for; 1 
would not have loſt it for any thing, . 
Luc. Why, Mr.. Steak, . it does but let us know -how. rich .you . 
are 

Sne, No Madam, how rich I am like to be And if Fortune 
does not oppoſe too much, I am like to bs competently 

Luc, Here. Six — | Gives hint bis Paper] I think you arc happy al- 
ready, that cancontent your ſelf with an Eſtate in Poſſe, whilſt there 
is nothing but. Air in. your. Pockets. I doubt, your Old Bills and - 
Lands, and all your new Ptojes will-come to little —— » 

Se. 1 cannot ſlay now Madam, tb convince you; my Lady Med 
ter ſtays for me; or elſe I'd let you underſtand, that 1 & not. take falſe 
meaſures —— Madam, your humble Servant. {Exits . 

Lxc.' Thou art the confidenteſt  Projefting Fool, that ever 1 mit : 
with, whom neither being baffled, laughed ag 2d: and cheated, can 
'* convince 3. whom the Counter, Kings-Bench, t, nor Miſery, cary + 
convert, or make feaſible. There is but one Refuge left for thee, -and : 
that is Bedlam. 

Emer Pollux. 


Po... Mr. Furniſh is come fitted to all purpoſes. . 

Lan: Thes's well, wheze's my Uncle ? | 

| = ol. Lain down to take a Nap —— he has been a ſleep a good + . 
|. © 4s. ot) | 

Lwe. Go you to of Couſin Farnife,-tell him, Ul be-with him pre- 

ſeatly.. I'll ſpeak but two words 'to Mr.. Fairleve, and Il: follow - 

you... .. . [ Exennt ſeverally. 

Enter My. Turbulcnt. with bis Cap on. - 

- So, have (ettled my Head with this Nap 4 my Stomaeh'begins to 

crave Vietuals—— 1 am grieved,: that Mr. Sly, and his Wife ſhould . 

give ſuch Occaſion of Scandal to the Wicked 


- Exter Pollux. 
Pol. Did you call Sig ?—— 
Tur. Yes Sirrah. Where's the: Miſtreſs? 
Pol, Gone to her Singing-Mecting: be IT 
Ter. Where is Priſcilla? _ 
/ Þo.. Eg nar ber Brothers hard by 3 ſhe {aid (he would 


: I wil nad gill 


-- o 
DB” Si $i - 


bows Ls 


39 1. 
tre doren Trey Bop bony lanka es 
Sir —— I doubt you worr ſtay to cat * tems > '[ Exis. 
Emer Lucia 


Lxc. O Uncle,Uncle, we are undone for ever: For God's Gike hide 
-your ſelf ſireight, or you'll be taken. 

Twr. ( Starts up, and looks frighted) What's the "matter Lucia— 
why do you fright me thus ? 

Luc. Fright you? why, the Parlor below'is full of Souldiers, they 
are come to have you away to Priſon—— 

Tr. Oh {ad Times —— What Times do we live 1 in, that a man 
cannot be quiet in his Houſe, which is his Caſtle, what have I done ? 

Luc. Come, no expoſtulating now— you have been letting your 
Tongue run at London, and talk'd Treaſon : They ſay too;-one Mr. 
Pricket is a meer Informer, and will witneſs againſt you. 

Twr.. O wicked and abohinable Age —— © baſe Impoſtor; Vile 
Valet, Hypocrite, Wretch —— Lucy, what ſhall Ido? —— Tl 
be undone if Pm taken —— 

Enter Pollux: - 

Pol. Oh Sir, hide, hide your ſelf, here arc I know "not how many 

Souldiers, Red-Coats, and an Officer to ſeatch for you : they are juſt 
coming} up Stairs. 

* Luc. Nowis your time to make uſe of your Armor. Come,” come 

ay. LI put your Ee hs and avoid taken. 

ur. , help me, I tremble, 1 not what to 


LF pe <p 


Poli 1 


Fab a Pal, orion & them a little : Say I'an abroad, 
any thing 
Pol; 1 thall do my endeavor [ Exit. 


Lne, Come, let us in quickly — I hear *em coming. This comes 

of ulking agua againſt the Times, with thoſe you know not —— 

T - oem oe 

[ Exernt in 8 

Enter Furniſh, , afid others, with Red Coats, like Soul 

Fur. Where is this Traytor —— Where is this Mr. Txrbulent, that 
is troubling Wy BAY 4 and and fill railing againſt the Times ? — 

Hang. As good Drinking, Whoreing, ting Times, as any ever 
were ſince the Creation —— 

Eater Pollux. 

_ So, he is gone to hide —— you bave put him into a monſtrous 
I hind he would be no good Martyr. for the Cauſe —— 
» Theſe troubleſometalking men arc uſually great Cowards. 


Engr IEC | "Lok of 


the I confeſs'd to him for "91 
Ciel Lam Ee TR 5 but 
« Company of mn m—_ 
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PID a” . wat _ _— 


[Flings ahang by. 
may as well be known by. the Books 
the CR. he keeps —— - | Looks them 


over, ad A — x 
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[/ Ariſe vague y "Maid of. Ken's Propheficr: . 

f 2 Hannah TrapneVs Viſions. 

| Theaura John, and motive Motions, Tm. 

Sir John Wroth's: \Vifions. 

it _ __ ps _ Dice. po 7's N97 hr 

| Lives of Knipper li John yden. . S © 
| For. oe Bardem a:x00d.Goletin 
I Hang, Here be more— the ſecond part to chan LE. 


—— —  — ——— — 


— 


»”» ay afwoure >, oo 


The - s -Dotirines. 2 
| The Anabaptifts Tenents. 
Winks -* The Familie of Loves Notions. 
| The Ranters Religzon. And - g 


John Taylor's Holy Balade. 

wal..: Far. Moſt choice things —— No Wonder that he is mad when he 
\\ 11 ſtudies theſe —— F 

11118 , Hang. . And rail againſt the Times —— meddle with Government. 
Fur. Perverting ho Fooliſh, provoking the Froward, and ſpitting 

forth his Galland Venom. which he ſucks from theſe Weeds. 
© Hopes, and idle Fancies of ſuch. Lu- 

natick 


Fxr.Who call every vairi Dzeam a Prophecy.andevery idle Chymical 
Fancy a Viſion —— Good Pollux, thee Books | into the Fire 3 
*twell be a very great Inducement towards my Ulncle's Cure — 

Enter Lucia. 

Luc. Well, my Uncle is hid; but you may find him. in the Prefs, in. 
a little Room within his Chamber, he is ſufficiently frighted 
He fays Mr. Pricket is a wicked man — . You know the way Coutin 
Furniſp— Fright him as much as you wilt ; but. do not. 4 him— - 

Fur, No—no— we wort hurt him ——-- Low. 

Lyc. Polluxz. Go you to Mr. Fairlove Mr. Friendly, and 
them to us —— F airlove (hall fee my Un Turbulent in. Ys Dilgule— | 


' A Preſs diſcovered Rue Fear enghy, Fl mag after.. 
Nas Where vgs Troycr  —-= He rut be about the Houſe — 
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L 61 'T 
Live, You ſee he is not here —— wort you- be fatisfied F © 
Hang. Gome let's ſee'what's in this Preſs — open it, where's the- 
Key —— 
\hi There's nothing, there Pit afue you but a Statue, 
Fur. Open it, or wee'll- break it open —— T muſt 'and- will ſee 
what's in it —— 
ik There may be Arms hid there for ought weknow'—— 
ns the Preſs, Mr. Turbulent diſtovered in is, (t bole 
, armed Cap a pe, all of Brown Paper, with a in 
Is Hed be ſtands without any Motion, imitating - a Statue. . 
Luc. Look yau there, to fatisfie-you, here is nothing, but a meer 
Statue of my *'s, that was ſent him for a Preſent. 
Far. What have we here, — a Jack in-a Box ? 
. Bevis of Sout 
Far, 'Tis Jobn of Gaunt —— 
* Luc. No Sir, *tis Fobn of Leyden,” as he march'd before hi Anaba- 
ptiſtical Army. 
Enter Pollux, : Mr. Fairlovey and Fri 
P#l. Look you Sir, thereftands my Maſter Mr.. oil his Po- 
ſture, in a Suit of 0s I Does not licleok much - 


like a General ?- | tu; 
Fair. Prethee telt me Friendly, can't forbear langhing now >- 
Fri. I confeſs this/is inary, and I will as ſoon” give two 


pence to ſee this, as &fe a Monſter, or ſtrange Sight in Bartholomew 
Fair —— Is it pollible this Fellow thould have fo irtle Sence, in him, 

Fair. How fiill he fands ! he is faft frozen with Fear. 

Fur. :This is a rheer Teraphim, -and this Mr. Turbulent. 2 meer Hea> 
then Idolater —— and here he keeps'his great Idol in Secret —— 1 
ſhall inform ef this, and have him burnt tor a Pagan. 

Hang. No, no, you are miſtaken, *tis the dire&t Image of Oliver; 
he cannot be content to adore him in his Heart ; tit he {ets-up his - 
mage in his Prefs, : and in/his Chambet-- 

Pol. Indeed Sir you are miſtaken, he never lov'd- Ol7er in his life, 
nor any Governor,. nor Government —— you do him a great deal of 
wrong : He was then the ſame Mr.” Turbulent that he is now —— 

Fur. I knowhe is a _very-turbulent, troubleſome fellow 3. but I did 
not think, that he, who'was ſtill railing againſt 1 and 1 
ſhould have them, thus privately lock'd 'up 'in-Preffes, like thoſe .in 
Weſtwinſter Abby ; but let it be whoſe Image it will, Fl ſhoot it; 

[ Preſents a Piftol;the Image (pakgs and lets fall the Trumebeon. 

Las, What do. you mean Sir ? Oh forbear Sir, *tis a meer Image, a + 
. very hamleſs Statue, RL I Sir, by 

no means— 

Fur. Look, look the Statue ſhakes, and has let fall his Truncheon— 
*tis a piece of Witchcraft —— * 205, 80 


Fi wow 'Tis nothing but the ſhaking, of the-Preſs,. that docs-nc tan 
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Le. Come.you bans « frighted hitn ſky ——1 am wad he 
ſpoil his Armor behind — 

Far. This has done me as much good as the- 504. I have -got of 
-himito day —— "Come Hanghy——— | Exennt, F my 


Luc. . Mx, F airlove, If you wilt walk down, 1 will wait on yer. 
ſtantly. Pollux and [ muſt uncaſe my Uncle-farſt, and deliver Him out 
of the Fright we have puc himin —— 
; Fair. He owes you much for his Deliverance. yy 
Fri. She has made him Mr. Peacable inſtead of Mr. T | 
Pol. Oh, he never. talks in Armor —— [Enrine Fairlove Friendly. 
oe dep > the: Preſs; arid Mr, Tarbmlent putting up the Viſo 
f Helmet, comes-forth-upon' the Stage. 
Lac I ger Fear had like thave . - —_— 
ur (Shaking) Aiie they gone? Are you ſure are gone ? 
"_- Yes Sir, they are gone , -and I have (hut the: after 
Tor. ' Oh, theſe are abominable Times,-Oh, ' wicked and accurſcd 
—_— Oh; that Fſhovld live in ae eons that'/a' man _ 
whe Wicked 'Varlets, they'll go and bien Les 
pronnyr ane What if they ſhould comne again api? How fhould 1 
t me into fucha$ 
? I have —_ 


if 


Lac. No, no, all's well 


= w. Ohth Regie Supper ready Sir? 


Infernal wW 
1 doit t 


Lan. Tine is a tens wei Ger youll thiies fan your Gl anal 
Pollux, andI-will- keep your Council, and then you may (ay any 
thing, which wiltbe ar\ caſe to- your and .you may do what 
you will, th 7 caries pity yo and take all 0 be-an eieck: of | 


— 


Pol. You had beſt make Tryal Sir, how you can deceive my Old 
MiſtreG and my Young Miſtreſs —— if you can deceive them hand-- 
ny as pen AE SEAT or7o" Soap: on regu 


Luc. Oh Sir.. here is Dodcr Bei practice firſt upon him —— 
now try what you can do P Fave youths hore them 
aſunder 35. I muſt go to Mr. Dates: Exir Lucia, 


Dr. ui. Vat de Debilis'dis ? Mr. Turbulent in'Armor ? 1 come t6 
 ſeemy Patient : | dis he in dis Caſe? motblew——— Vat art dow }— 
ſpeak—— 

Tur. 1 am Mars the God of War——1 am Mars, I tell thee 3 and 
I will lay thee Pigmy. Lays bold an bis S\ypord. - 

Pol. 1 am afraid Sir, my Maſter is a little & him(clt——— he does 
not ulc to talk: thys. /: 

Dr, 24. Ay;de Color is got intoide Brain; ai has va de Brain | 
vith de hot Fus———- He: take de Phyfic in the Morn, he take de 
Caudle at de Noon,. he go to de Meeeing in de Afternoon; and to de 
Tabern at de' Night 3 all dis is enough to make de vel mari tman flark 
mad-——He- maſt have de Ellebore, de! Rrong (Purge of de” Eltebore, 
and de ſpare Diet, andibe kept dark, dat he' may be cured; 

Twr. Thou art an Aſs DoQor, and underſtandeft not any, ny thing 
Mars never.cat Hellchore—— You are no-Son of ' Apollo 5 you 
Hleviep ; L know him by his Beard Thou art an Elf, born-in 

ro and: haſt failed hither/in an Egg-ſhell,” to poyſon the Na- 

Rats-bain and Dogs'Tuzds : RN IR $00 * 
il ap thee. | ' [Liayt bold on bis Sword, 


"= [Do debilgo witdee——A will ſtay no longe;t——'de vine : 
is in his. Ga/gp rote Sip: in force e's oo 
de'Bedlews. dat is de firt place fos dee—— . [Exit. - 


Ter. So, did I not do-well ? 

Pol. Y6 Sir admirably —— admirably well—— "ris natural to. 
you __ 

Ter, Come," help-me off. with my Arms—— Let os'go [EY 
and go, and get my |Bggs ready——1 atn almoft faint with 

__ rn remember to be mad Toa —_ you-ſce 'my - 

Tur. eG Fam Ls ©" [ Exeuine. - 
Fel. RR I EROS 

W an eating Thiſtles, nabbitg and 
chaſe but ſiile 3 little, when hea your 
, 11 D . 


Eel er ng ent Ts. 


ut; Fair, 'Ti TE Inn mr 
i | wt 1 ove any code hen tR ends e Vial WS 
| Fai. I will you from your Slavery. . 


diſmiſs you. till to morrow— and-then— 
Eq + 22, ponftcarticter from one Prifon' to 
THE Ine. That is a ie may happen. 
JH Emer Cringe, Fa lata la. - 
18 | = Ar Fare Gly Pot: Ita ther 
wh Ons Fe AR bows 


i. Ms. Lag, are you ll i the ſame you were in laſt 


cn aw you ey 
; Lye. Yes am I Sir 3 ad theft rc hatices wind 
A inore cither of Love ar Verſes : For I hate themboth, eſpecially from 


you, 
p,-5 "Now did. you, think. would go 
EO IT you. 


£3 TOI 0%,90 its 0p. Magy on. mer rg, 
"Sn oj 


Luc, I care Par 7204, {dna 
Fl, "You (ball ſee, know what. <a 
our Times hey ? —— Fa la la la _——_—_— 
no. © lone Mer, Fata.lo tao Pibeve, *twas only. my Diverſion. 
Lec. I'm glad Mr. Cringe, you and ſo well be mpery, 
But are you provided of another Love? That's 'You 
to have another Miſs os two—what ſays ay. Coulin Priſcils? 
Crin, She is not ſuch a Fool as youare ſhe knows when ſhe is well 
profer'd; and look you— hey, to vex- you-hey-—ſee I have || pulling 
archment | ſcratch'd yo your - Name out-of- the . Licence, and put in 
Mes 7. Do youſe tut chey? — Bally Fla a mm 
Exis. 
| Lec. Thisira pleaſant Lovex—— Ob myBuntoo— 
; 1 Enter Mrs, Turbulent” -- 
| Oh ans, ere hay bell ws +a fn Diller Gee your wen | 


_—_ tor teen $ t Ganch fry Lack, which made 


s. Ca k 


hang vr eos wy LS 


ay _— 
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= Now heve I put ber into.a. Figof Ra 
has been to ſee RN I 2 


w_ What is the Subjc& of your Doane, is it proper or com- 


-Mrs: Tw." The Subje& ke very A ie: 
and-the Queſtion is,. what do with him 2? He -is | 
he will be too hot for the Houſe , _ troubleſdeye to us 
'Priſ. Canſt thou prove it ? 
-Laxe, Yes, without a Syllogiſm——if you goto /himhe will demoo- 
ſtrate it— - 
Priſ. Heis then! in an evil predicament—— hrf he hath oft his 
Reaken, wn, pe he is a Brute, | 
-T would have your kt provide for him a 
wp ic Chamber in : Hoſpi ital over the way, till his Reaſon and 
ledge-return again 2 him- arid whete proper Phyſick ,, and 
Dy may = edminilired to 
Priſ. "Tis true; his Reaſon may be aQtually loft for a time 3 but it 
may be till in Potentia, and may'be recovered.” 
Enter Mr. Cringe, - x 
Crin. Why, what's the matter with Mr. Twrbulent ? He is mad 
ſure, hey ? | went to-him about ſome carneſt buſi and he fle 
- at. metike a Dragon : If it had nat been for honeſt Paul, he w 
have murthered me, hey = wþat als he? hey—— how came. he {o? 


hey :' 
Luc, He's «troubled with Mekancholly M. an 


_ mdancholly Fit—— 


Crin. A cholerick fitindecd an gms 
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have lef 


Crin. Miſtreſs, 


her—— Look here, 


vernment, which he always abhorr'd——. O here is another of: the 
"Melanchollieks, [ Enter Suckthumb. 
And the fatreſt in the World: to bear my Uncle "wlll 
'Tis pity they Ihould be parted, this is the Eye, .zud .my e the 
Tongue of Seditic « T 
Suck. Where is Brother Txrbular # ——- I am returned from Bro- 
ther Sly and Siſter Sly, who are put” into Tribulation, and arc cn- 
rred into the Priſon the pw og ſent = nba mnt 

Jullice 3 ig bt- r= wrong —— come to: condole Brother aAr- 
Ll ner Oh ns | ; 

Mrs. Txr. Alas Brother Abednege, Mr.' Turbulext has loſt his Reaſon. 

Swck. Then he is purified—— he ought not to have any thing: to 
do with Reaſon—— It is the Idol.of the World, and the- yery Babel 
of rhe Sons of the Earth. | '* 4001 

Priſ. Do'ſt thou ſpeak againſt Reaſon and Logic? 1 doubt thou 
3 ra pb IIS: is and uſed: by th L, 

Suck. ic is the very L . by the carna 
Bye men of the Earth. —_ 

Lac. So this is good, they are goi by the Ears about Lo- 
gic arid Reaſon, which they neither unde any more. than a Gooſc 


Ora . $4 oy 
Prif: Thou ſpealeſ evilly of the belt think in the World : It is Rea- 
ſon only that diſtinguiſhes us from Beaſts. 

- Suck, 1 ſay Reaſon is the Filth and Scum of the Camal Brain: It 
& the Sut and Fameof Hell ; it ought to be baniſh'd, 'and not m_ 


: 


oUQ - - 
, ATE 


come perfect. 
Priſ. I muſt tell thee Friend, thou ] 
loſt. nor to be caſt downs nor 


_ 


V4 
© 


"Mr. Tur. What ſaycft thou? Didſtthou name the D ? hat— 

art thou Bell? hah——— 4 ragon Fr 

& thou fees Viton * TU Per® weihs 

der anal the the Earth. '**? 

© ee thee diffracted. D&'ff thou know 

7 Velpaqhparprlle 4 Kio fn 

wi rata 

= LIEN Lis Thy wel vi 
Varlets, to afright the out of a 


- 


| 1.y OV ef Long wad _—_ 
"Ma 46 vile ey abominable man, .,ay, T 
_ to abuſe his own dear AVife. . 


ime 
og Tor 


web, Peace, Peace, el arrows things.and high' Myſteries - 
"y ptyre, | rweagerh, not th | 
meancch Wok pri COLT ah tag LIL "with Oo 


ſe are aptures —— 
"0 "Y I float ea 7 pi Propol Propoſition? —— 
She Crocodile, and feedeſt L's Croaking 
Fg. epe——ntheg bu _—_ Fumes paſſeth from thy Throat, and thy 
OR: qo tel ,of; empty ty Tubbs —— [ will tear up thy I- 
them into Fire, and barn thy © Molock, Logich Books 


td Peſo Nay Planly, I foe ket is now Jiftratted , he hath quite loſt 
wer ue 


by he ere, M2 2 things, ,and Shy j-,Ou Ig 
el — roghelies, an 
Call not Fa Father er 
S aid alde hisReaſon, the Enſign of his 


Mus To Qh the, roaring, of the- Lions, and -the howling of the 
din => Horſes and the Roc of Drurts, heark'the 
daſhing | oF ONTN ry: Þ Heark 


Een WY ifs b 
cloning of FE ad. bing 50 0 MS > he TH. 


F- TE. ul ching Ang ane Sights 


= Have a.caxe Aunt—— this is but. a lig ben molt wad 

people haw—— Corte. yas near Nm, bes (py 

Mrs. Tur. No Tim. you do not 1 uſe t to. 

you would net abuſe your.own Wie, it you by 
4} Dok thou pA Eros -ounterte 


—_ hs thou mp thn hurt us : Pet ; if 


apy. Dimas br es z 


Noth Dil 


F Akon 4 
"we ought to run m 
70 mad, thou 'art then 
es thee Compa- 


halt bropght thy 1 fr pin, 


Ft 4 


| Cure for thee, Ap 


" 


EET : ed 


——_ wy pos you Jour woman, monk a Lk me? —— 

[ Offers to run at ber, with-beld by Pollux. 

: Swk; Thou art returning into thy Rapture——-__ 

Mr. Twr. Rapture? You Hard Toe tell thee. [. 4a but counter- 
foic—UUnlooſe me—theſe wicked Women, wilhcake-the Helm of Go- 
vernment out of my hand JO 

\ Suck, Brother, I am ſorry thou ſhould'ft fay, thou didiſt counter- 

feit, that is the greateli Sign. I. have. yet ſeen of | thy madneſs ——- be 
reconciled to thy ſelf, and own thy Raptures. 

Myc: Tar L have,made a fair. hand on't; wg e0 romance & To well 
hey won? t believe me: | ſay, Brother unlooſe theſe 

Suck, I dare not,.if they, were: impoſed on hes, by the Laza Au- 
thority of thy Wife, or her Liwful +2. aha Let be looſed by 
the ſame Authority, 1 hall-not meddle with them; but 1_ can. Juffer 
with thee, and will not leave thee in thy Affliction, 

Tar. A company of Rogues; Whores, 'Varlets,” Y1l teach you all to 


Rs 


abafeme-thus- - { Offers in-geeat rage to fall on them, 4s 
_ by Pollux and Lucy. 
Lac, Away fun! hc's-in andrher | Fit, quickly, quickly 


away, — Na! x hai WC £ | v3. Fellene and Priſ. ran Ont. 

who Wr, Nay, 45. indeed. —x3 

He hath lgſt his | pond cha. 90 

7. C::me” Nets, undo try Hinds hive: courtſeited (o 
long, they, won't believe.me now 

Luc. *Tis, true indeed Unck, you db it very naturally, now you 
counterfeit your (elf ſober —— but you are mad flilk—— ( Whiſpers 
Uncle, ſhall I have my Portion, and marry Mr. Fairlove rs. 12 1 
'2 of, (0) Leould rear yau ro pieces, you vile Wrerch, you's Sbenina- 
ble Baggage—— Pll car thee up——Jte 1-witt:" Ds: you wock me, 
and ſport your ſelf with me? —— 

Luc, Gough t,that would Je him mto'a Rio again. | $0 Un_ 
cle, you are faffen into another Fit. 
Sack T will not leave him,” I will "thy; wir hin el 'his Zeal is 
abated ks. | 
Tur. Sirrah Pothux;- undo: wy" Hands tar a” bear wh all in- 


to- their right Sences. - , 
| leave you, and con al wi wy unt-about 
c ure you 1 ft Ho perry 


«O18 VV., 47K 


It7——N1 6; 


Wop: 4 can ret? The 
you hs 


Bye1 ACM © the IA 


Mrs. ind oy young M 
than you,. ft untic your hands-—— They have order'd to the 


Mr. t onder?—— 3 
+2 —— hey this is fine z OKT 


ill bbved 
ſelf with I wil 
EISED patience—— affiſt thee, and we 
Tur. Speak-patience fay you? Pll after them, an tear therti to-pic- 
6s with ay Teeth; vile, bominthiy; wrecked, -wicked, rx" 


ck, He is falten into a iptgre—— 1 wilt folloy and 
REL " wa te 
Ee Bo re it br to'do among "em. 
Theſe ſort of men, your Holy 'Melanchollicks, 
_ Thus cheat each other with Religions Frolicks. 


The Kod of the Fourth A8- 


— —— — 


The Fifth AR. 
The Scene Bethlem. 
:Ls. Med. - d. this is a fine place—— the faireſt Hoſpital T ever 
2W. | 
$Sne,: Better than that of the Incurable of Yenicez *is 
.uich for the -Honor of the City, Madaiti: But did you never ſee it 

-before, Madam? 

La. Med, No nor bad not now, hal it not been to fee my 
Friend Mr, Terbalet—— The of , the Tombs, and 
the Lions are no Recreation for of 

Ste. Tis tange Mr. Turbulent ſhould ſo mad. 
oor. 
[For me *'4 Oldiſh. t Was 4 
__ 'd. 1 » tell me 1 look'd Ky Dt fag nine. I I (OR 

ne. - Madam, 'is. that a is Honourable, an 
Ps bro Sr onal __s bee 2 hy < 8.109 bout "96 


ie Loca. ; 
262 Had be calls me Whore, os Band, or Chair - 
+ 0d AR mach ——— bu poor man, bv was out 
is Sences— 


Enter Dofior 
Dr. , Monſicur Sneak, Fn An here is Mon- 
Geur T; , and Monſieur $ come hereto be cured of 
Melanchglick, and you become Cinde very god ime——= you 


very thuch vant de Ellebore.. 

. 'Sne, 1 ain well enough DoQor, Lemnot mekncholly. 

Dr. i. You be dervery nar" wyawn ro POTTY 
Jo rnekencholly dat toobles your Bray -dat- makes you run here, run 
dere-alt.day all de veck, all de. year, RS het 
nating, not one ſtraw; you'll be de true! mel 

Sne: Madam, this Doiov'is like moſt-of the World, they will-not. 
believe, till they fee mein Greats Horſes—— Well Do- 
cor, 1 ſhall convince you ſhoxtly—— 1 will. build ati Hoſpital ſhall 
fat excced this ——- 

Dr, Que. Ay dat. is int de Brain=—— dere-is one of de Wind-mills- 
af goes / yur, yur, vur-+——dat is ver. de'project catnes to 

I rell you Monſieur Sneak, vat you ſhall do vith your-Money,. you {ball 
-; build tree ſuck Hoſpitals , one on each fide of :dis' Square, and den + 
e will be-four, one- ſor cach. ſort-of-de Melancholy : dis vi} hardly: - 
d half. de melancholly Pick-firawsin dis Town, . w 
Sne Young javting Dafiderrenr | —_ 

Enter 7% $ = 

Le. Med Is therenotone Mi, Taibuleas here-3 

Kep. Yes, he is above-in the upper Gallery==— 

Sne, Now you arc here, Madam, by all mcans fee the mad folks— 
the Keeper will let you lee 

Kep. ta pray Rethm po lar 07 

The Scene 6s drawn diſcovers mad 

Lad. Med. Do-youlrgten wy 1961 Pop 

Kep. ho dg, ne Gs. OO raving; are-permitted to: + 
hay 0 

Enter.on the St 
Mad maid. T 


_ | Ao Eabrn! Oh 
fiay, a ke) | 


xpoor-Majd. - 
Ki She is one that fell mad with Love. 
= ahi doey welt ap fer cowt s, and Monſieur Fini: 
Cc vould V to he 
js. revs keep pompenys © cemadilcr 
-W alk- over Srake ene bs 6 Gown and Cop, reading in 
Book , and not looking off. a8. [ Exie, 
Kep. This is a Scholar that [has crack'd his Brain-in readir Arifto- 
th IG Rage pending 0 Elatkey ne wou't ſpeak in a-week 


Dr. ad. Dat;is one-of der melancholy Dumblads3 he no talk,” he 
noting, but- tink; tink, de Philoſophy, -and de ſtrange tings, cill he 
has turned de Brain : He is 'de Brother to Monlicur 

Enter mad man paſſing o re the Stage. 

Mad man. P11 pull down Honor from the pale-fac 'd Moon, | 

And break, the Wheels of the rrp, Font -\{ Exit. 

Kep. - This-is a' mad Poet-——he "ran mad: of .Ver- 
ſes—— He ſpeaks. ts rar bare rogntns avd makes 
. Love toll that comes near him in Rhime 

Dr. Qi. Dis is one of de melancholly Pick-ſiraws; dere be @ great 
rnary in de ſame degree of Madneſs, dat goes about de Streets, and 
trobles de people vith-dere Rhimes, and dere Nonſence —— 

Enter mad man with many Papers jn'bis'Hand. 
Mzd. So, the Marigold from Smirns——— Cargo, Raiſons, Cur- 


wee heb the | 
* 2» *1 "Enid running, 


rance, Wine, A Silks, value 20000}; The: Famer and Fobn 
from Genes, 5000 l.—— The William and Mary, from Liſ- 
bon, laden. with and Wine — Cargo 30000 /. we 

| Ext. 


Kep. This is a erack'd Merchant, doubly \crack'd; firlt in his 
Eſtate,” by-the Loſs of a Ship or two taken by the Datch,” and after- 
wards in his Brain——but he is continually reckoning up his ſeve- 
reg that he fancies his Ships -bring him from all parts, -and 
6 up the Effetts, and his Gains, apes, yon him(elfthe rich- 
=) Roey the City vi Loder. 

as! poor poor man——' 

De W . *Fait he be ng poot manyilie bede a dn in de Imagi- 
nation : © is one of de melancholly -Pick-ftraws, and in de very 
ſame Degree of dis Shentilman:, he tinks* kinſelf-rich in de Pro- 
jeR. Ire 


4 : , 


"rs with Caps and Gomnt —— 


La. Med. 1 think-all s are as inad as he; that would make 
: their Inviſible Horns known to to af the World-— but. who are theſc 
—_— 

cep. Madam, they are two mad Critics, that when they get to- 
; ſve are continually diſputing about the Poets, Ancient and Mo- 
dem: ondcalls blanleif rifle, and: the other thinks Ne Pub 


ory "oa 1 ay Mir- Aviftets, tht th2Poets of our Age, have no- 


ching of Wit in them, and «ll their Prieces are falſe Draughts— O. 


«the wiſe $ 7. the wiſe Exr - the Oracles of. their 

2 Mad, lay the Baye's, and Ninaier of this A : are far | yond 
— poor ay benny oe Arkclerit _ 4riftapbener, 

le 

ad hy line, weer"che caly — Mt TO." 
medy the Greedy —— Terrence had "Toeve Wit ut Sholgſper, 
and Ben, Fobnſon were mere Oafs. : 

"Enter mad Wonan, pulling Snexk by the Sleett on one fide. 
Mad Wo. Are you married ? —— '[Exir. 
Si) What means he by tht? ——; lev th i Lov, with 


Nei Lg ns bri 
2 Mad. fay My. Scaliger, 'you are a Soars xFy dorw 
'c | to find fault with che'very I red Priefis of the Muſes; and 


1 tell youy''your der, Sopboctes, Ariſft 4,04 Menander, and 
Al eh eel af thetn res avtre Mates enero gfom Mp | 
"Enter mad Woman, pulling Sneak” afide. 

Mad. Wo. You are not matried, are-you + —— 

Sne. Why do you ack? —— Now | 
Mad Wo. Don't let the Keeper fee me—— I art — I have 
10000 1. to-my Portion, and $0O 1. a year, which a tich' 
from me in Berkſhire, and keeps me here, and makes 
1 am mad, only walls tx: þ Eſlta:e——'1 am no' | 


you are 
— Keep. Sir, pray have a care of that Woman, ſhe is mad, and fome- 
chi {How came you looſe? —— Go in—— 
fort erm ene." 
| Exit. 


xs very rationally This was a very lucky 
. | a, [ Aſide. 


- 1 Mad. 


* 
, = d - 4 
z; > Or agony GO EN. wo on 4 oe - 
- _ ——_— ©Y ——_— Pp eng 


ilther. Mie key Keel ha 


Mod. Y eto __— Sek 
0, x Ou 2 MATrry me rac out ? 
= COTE ETES Fo 


is ſhe ? —— 
5 Eng cr's Daughter, that has run mad through 

WES 5 10000 {, to her Portion; and: 500 1. a 
year, in Berkebire—— 

s... Dr, Nas Do not diſturb dem, dey are de fitteſt to talk togeder dat 
: She hate de long, Vorm in. her Brain, and he hate de great 
Me i She fancies, ſhe hate de 10000 {. and he imagines, hc 
WES 125600 £ ven he has noting, Which is de adder den ? 
We, Be ſure you keep ray Council—— | {Exir. 


y bit —— Tl deal 1 well cnough Logs ey by che 
y Medler —— 


art 2 yery venemous wicked Crici: th. 
6 TNA 4.8 a ſeurrilons, ſary, ray rue oy bis E- 
# 
2 $ And thou art—— WP 


fp. Hell, IN I'Nl end your Quarrdl = 1 am opt wang ag 
meet together : always ell 

they fall CE bo nr "— 
rerns them offt ſeverally. 


Di, ©. bare myo SG |S dis Town, det 


any in dis «nd be Wie dey but find _ 
pick de hole in de Coat of de Poet, its; 
in de Sun, and de ſpots inde. Moon, 


> is in &Y erſe, in $ ans pays in, $1 vitout de -Sence, 
Keim it, or de Hehe roma 0s Ger hoc end, and for dc 
lem —— 


come here to, 
Li. Med. IG the s 


GER 
Enter out v3 his Cell "ed na kong ſhaking his Chaine, 


p Je fault. 


you + 


tall han a Share Nel you ane would not for a OT | 


y 


> 


Wh 


Far ru 1 lp he elſe like ar ial 


lt gr yr This RS Fs 


Dr. 2si. Dis is one of de coloric 
rage, and de Fits, and is nl 
rervals: Dis fone. 2ng de hot _— Fire—— H 
all de ſorts of de mad men, -and"de melanchollicks inde Varld, and 
here dey take 'de'Phyſick, arid have' de Cure for deir' Malady and Di- 


{temper in de Brain. 
Enter mad man. 


Mad And now I am. come 10 the nine wad ford join , the 
ww rags ns of on. of the 
terrible Ap into i rol: the 
finful'World, ſhall dont "converted to' Confufion' and 

ſireſs 3 and then, a you hall behold the Crowns of the Barth be A 


bled on Heaps, and the Seas, and the Moon, ſhall vaniſh into Va- 
Jy 


por— but 
wg 4-4 Fifth Monarchy Preacher, who employs 
way 


— Sd I IANA 


Enter mad Woman again, Sneak afide. 

rr adely Let me tell you A $t== You will marry 
me? 

Fne, Yes—yes—and get you out ; but take no notice 

Mad Fo. Heark you in your Ear. [She wi} Shiies hae Kh 

Keep, have a care Sir, of that Womgn—— 

Sne. Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh. [ Crier ex fbe bieer biny by the Tar, 

Ls. Med. O Lord, Mr. Sneak, what ail you? —— | 

Keep, I told you what would come of it— [Hoc aft ans ter 

ber off, and turns out the mad Woman, who Exit 

La. Med. 1 think Mr. Sneak, you were madder than the, to truft 

you 0 BINS 
p. Is this Mr. Grin Sneak, the Projector ? — 

o * Med, Yes, this is Mr. Grin. a on py X 
, at bis Ear, 
- Keep. Oh Sir, I have an Order here RIP fo. St am 

glad you are come. [ Pulling out a Paper, 
"  Sne, What mean you Sir? 


K þ (ny 19 carry you \ you 


ow... 


4 Ate bh 
; 


bo Byrg x 
you Madam, who'is mad, a 
it, and an Order 
| Fra, He is de vixy- 


| I won't wich yas: NA © 
here y Gal 


_- 


+ 


of creſl 
NS Ie wa Key think them( | 

Dr. Oui, moe Ju mad. if he did not 4ink h |; 

Keys ve him, away, I fay—— away with bim,._. | 

rarrying.out Sncak betryeen chem, Ke ; 

Ls, Med. Alas! pgor man—— FL go-after bim——, 

Dre Bs. Fil vait-on. you Madam=— + 4 

Enter Fairloye, Friendly, Cringe, Lucia, Priſcilla. 

Pris. Now do 1 think this-«the fitteſt place in the World, to nee 

a Vecting in: For fince you have been ſo mad as th, {on the, {of 
eters "of - Marriage, this. Hoſpital -5s air 

I have {cen you ſo mad, as to be married 3 bf but 1 oe : 

Cure—— { doubt.your Frenzy. is ter kife... _ »'._ +» 

Lac. It has coft me ſome pains and ſtudy, to get my 7 Ute Fes 3 
bulent hither 3-and now 1 have. made furc-of Mr, Fairlove, and my -- 
Portion, 1 care yot how ſoon he is:releas'd. ; 

Fair. Let him be cur'd firſt of his Turbulency. I' doubt, all the Phy- 
ſick in London will, haxdly-change his Nature— He feeds upon, C i Sevy 
andhechews Galls and Kirereaxi the py pron: 

Fri, 1 think GN Hoſpital is por grlgs World ag al 
thofe ſort of People 3 NT) waa nigh 1 wh on 0.,its 
Revenue: For it is a great deal. of pity, that thelg kind of 
Rouſh oak aboue he gs What rc ay 

Luc. ' Mr TIND— £ are 
Erna Werke , we 

Cringe. Who [? Fala la la-——1I was only meditating upon an, 
Epitbalaminm, which 1 intend- to-ſpeak-my-ſelt to my Bride. at "hight; 
hey——hey—— 

Priſ. Trouble not thy-Head with vain Songs 3 plaibly. ley will :., 
be diſagreeing to me, and Mr. Goyle told-me, army Grd as an, unſanfti-Y 
fied Vocation » and that all Poets and Players were gd _up by. the 


You are 


Tongues in Hell | 
Crin, Mx, Goyle is 2 Lyar hey for Nang ring the Poets hey— 
Thoſe were onlythe little bawdy, Jur npooning Poets; not 
--It | (hall hear ray Epi- 


thoſe that make Heroickr hey 
thalaminm hey —— | 


4 by. LY {4 oo 
a v Ke > #- Coy 
'« =—_ CT - _ * 
- 


Pat. Yes forfooth———. 
Mes. Tar. And has my Neec — ATED pike 
Portion out of the Chamberlon's. Hands? 
nk Yes indeed , *tis. ſure enough — look you here, they are- 
tog _ 
by Mes. Tur, Well— *tis well:m G0 is i gland diſtrat- 
Fo NOOR ed, elſe Pm ſure, this ok ng por Bs 
: av . Lac. Mr. Cringe, Speak—— ſpeak to her TOM. 
- Crin. We LE committed Matrimony forſooth Mother—— Look 
you, I-have-taken Mrs. Priſcilla for better'and for worſe, hey—— 
Mrs. -T»r. You have taken her without my, Conſent; Mr. Cringe; 
and on, IG without any Portion ——, ; 
| 'Tis no matter for that hey : I know how to- go to Law - * |} 
2 ry married your Daughter upon a lawful Conſideration hey; | 
and 1 ſhall force you hey——-+ 
Mrs. Twr. Force me, force me? you onion Ballad-maker : will 
you force me ——- Oh what Times do-we live in ! Force me——— 
Lace. Aunt, Fm afraid they'll think you- mad as well as my Un- 


cles I oor to be.loud in this place,lealt they provide a Cham- | 


1 Mt have -taken care: of +your- Neece, and taken her off- your + 
| I aſſure you, ſhe ſhall . not: trouble you any longer. l am - 
ome her Guardian. -.. - | 
: Mrs. Tux, ln. good time—— Well Miffreſs,.1 ſhall ſee you + 
live like thoſe at roche end of the Town; . you in-one er agpi ni LY 
your Husband in another : You with your Gallant, and the - with his. =Þ 
Mitreſs, as they call 'erm-—— You: could not .-be- contented with a: 
good, honeſt, civil Shop-keeper. 
+ Lame. I have done you no- hurt I hope, to beſtow the honeſt Shop: 
keeper you had provided for me upon your own 
Cringe. Come mother, .you (han*t. be angry hey, you (hall get us a 
Sack Poſſet hey, . and we will dance and be merry hey —— Come a- 
way—— let us go {ce my mad Father, hey— 
. Mrs. T»r.1 doubt this News wilt make him-tcn times madder—— 
Paul, (hew me the way to your Maſter. - 
| Enter My. Sly, and Mrs. Sly. 
Sly, Where is Brother Twrbwlent ?.we are come to ſec him in Triby- 
[W lation, and to-aſfiſt him with a word of Comfort. - | 
Mr, Sly, I fear Brother Twrbulent is Fallen away from his Principles, 
being ſeduced by. his Nephew Furniſh ; and now he ſuffers for his Back- | 


ſliding, b. 
Jon on 66 "0 


| Mrs, Tur. \ 
Ag opt ths Got 4 


Me, 3h Where Vie regs thphant, and ans down like a 


Low: | Lerua be are falli obo ranad end perrae 
The Round-houſe 1%» Sur} ng 5 0! 
Mrs. Twr. I am going to fee Tim. 
Mrs. Sly. We will go with you=——— my Bowel yearn, 1 am fulf of 
Fair. Pollex——haſt thou beſpoke a Dinner over the way at the 
bf 7M | 
ae: Th ag np, Are? wo and I have befpoke the Fid- 


Crin, I like that Fa la Ila la—— [ 
The Scene draws, and diſcovers Mr. —_— Suckth 
Ther and Sneak 
Mr. Tur. #e a company =... Cheats, Tea: 
Feng Vatis to make we mad, ad 1 ed me ih Bread and 
E are abylonian CL— Oppreſſion of 
and the Tyranny of Dyonifias. 5 
Suck, Bear thy Tribulation with Patience,and be in the Meckneſs— 
We (hall be delivered. 

Sne, I have a. Friend at Court that will ſoon releaſe me; and 1 will 
inform of the Abuſe. 

Tc? WaeQa:Cart 1 hoc the Court, © 'tis a vile Abomination, | 
and ſtinks of Prophaneneſs. Oh name not the Court, 1 cannot en- 
dure the ſound of it in my Ears. 

Suck, Thou ſpeakeſt well, hold faſt to thy Principles, and thou 
ſhalt be delivered from the paw of the Lion. 

Sne. 1 begin to doubt theſe two are - mad—— But I am not yet 
convinc'd,but the Woman as bit me by the Ear was fober— She 
did it, hol ey wie GR _—— 


Dr. 9, Ne ber de DT the, dy 6g forts of de melan- 
chollicks 3 Kuifag hndog Tome EVER 

La. Med. 1 am ſorry to 
there is no better place in the 
- diced too hard 1 doubt Mr. Tarbalent. 
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INn? | now he diftuhd 5, 


[3 JO! 

| Fool! Thou art-a diltrafted Af. a | 
þ | hair-brain'd, raving c Fool—— ls, | mad, 
| Tur. Yes, thou art, wrinkled in-Iniqaity, and grown hoary with 
| Evil. Foh, thou ſimelleſt of the other end of the * Town, and art 
| Wk nd 


L. Med. He is raving, ſtark mad —— "Tis well he is here, 1 could 
not have beliey'd it, had not my Eyes ſeen it, "and my Eats heard his-- 
Mr. Sneak, how is it with you ?' | 
'_ Sne. | was thinking 50 oman that bit me by the Ear —— 1 
tell you ſhe is a great ha | 
| L. Med.-W ti Mr. Sneak, 1 always took you to be a litfle "4; 
bat now I find you- are mad z and that nothing but” good Diet at 


Phyſick will cure you. 


ed TE de Pal Gfde Ellebore 3 and you (all Tee in' de tree, . or de 
fore days.dey vil be very amended—Let dern tink, let dem tink. - 
Emer Fairlove, Fi | ; 
| Re ee 7 Cl Res 
' vice © For nun {5 like other Diſcaſcs ml i 
they will hurt one another —— " 5915 TANG 
Mrs. Tur. Tim.—_—How is it Tim-——Do't thou know .me Tim ? - 

thy own dear wife Tim. " 
Ter. I know you for a Harlot, a eonfpiring Harlot, a wicked the 


- 
£ %* 


Devil, ro trie here to Bedlam —— But Il tear thy't | t— 
- Mrs. Tur, Alas! heis raving: Good Dofor Dibur,, will you do 
your. Endeavor. . Do you think he will ever be his own. man again? * 


Dr. 2 Do not fear: ume. vill give him de-excellent Pill in de 
Varld : For de Chelezick melancholly; but he no cat de Ciudle, nor 
de Tarky Eggs4 'he'mio eram, cram, ora. - 
: Tur. You area Rogue, Doctor, and would ſtarve me here wy 
%q ” Mrs. Tr. He knows whiat- is beſt for you Tim —— but heie 
your Daughter Pri. Ion Neece come, to ſee you ; do you know 


*n_Tim-— They 'committed Matrimony, and 'provided. for - 
themlelves. POM ws 
| . Twr. Matrimony Why, who arc they! are married $0? — © - 
| 20g not being, compog,,memir , 1 have niade (bold 
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; Mddam, de talk-is very naught for de mad Folks ; me * 
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Tur. LI Sat 560 aatet ode | brokeg 
+ 366 Thy Rationallicy- Cir —qpd thou cnſl vet under 


_ 1 an't aſham'd to own my Priſcilla hey—— T married her 
FS Fran woke agrees better with *my Temper, hey— 
"We hall do well enough if ſhe-will like Verſes, hey—— 

Twr. Q vile diſobedient Wretch, marry a Poet, a maker of pro- 
Fane Verlcs, a Lover of Songs and tinkling Inſtruments, a wicked, a- 
To wretched, vile, profanc adultrons—— - 
ſtop his mouth——he will loſe his-Breath elſe— 
-ThisPoct, and maker ©f profane "Verſes, Uncle, you | thought good 
enough for me—— why are you ſo angry ? 
Tar. Away—— away vile, —_— conſpiring Cheats— 


Inſtraments of Satar: get you together, —— the mad 
ou arefi Sl Detlement, Siv, 


I ring much berter Company : 
NI: HD FGOUgTIN, Oy, 
in the midh of ary Madneks, thou holdeſt faſt 
Turbulent, be comforted, -and gird up thy 


> $90 WY 
OB Vo Bm Lila eye Frroemoar—agnr that we (hall 
again meet with a breathing forth, for the (trengthening and cdify- 
Ter. Gag 'f mad 3 _but I 
ar ou t ether, 1 ſay I am not you are all a 
pony! of Fook and Cheats: This Ulage will cure me, and.let me 


my ſelf. 
 Mrs.'Sly. Let us depart, Brother Tarbulent is diſturbed 3.1 doubt 
the Fares of the unſanRified Wine are not yet out of his Head—— 
pony nes ys with black Patch 
«r. Go, take your turn in” Morefidlds, your Patch- 
es, and” yellogr Hood, the -marks of the Beaſt—— 
* Do not ſcandalize my Chicken—— Pll take the Law of 


you 
Mes. $1y.. Oh abominable, profane and reproachful mad man—— 
I'll leave'thee and thy inadnief SCI 

Pol. SO — fo —— the -and-the. Sifters are DO to 


Pieces. | 
Mrs. Tur. Well Tim. 1 hope to ſee” 
right Sences—— Dr. wy” rag 


ae Pomidge in e Voden Diſh; dou 
Bred, and de Beer, and de Pill of 


Crin, A RE hey ——>— We will talk of 
your Daugh rs Ms 6h hb 

t pity Monficur Cringe is not in de Betlem 
vants de Cure : he is muſh crobled in de head 


NT ns bs die Dalit he has got « worſe Bedlaris' be- 
half : "His new married Wife will foor cure hi fa la—— you. ſhall 


Fair. And will help to cure orie another —— | 
Szck, T will (hat my Eyes: againſt the Vanitics of the Eatth, and 
will flop'my Ears, that I may not hear the abominable Noiſe of. the 
muſical Inſtruments : For this is a' time of Tribulation 
{ Pulling bis Hat over bis Eyer, and tipping bir Barr, 


A Noiſe of Fidler, 


Sne. I will  continige” hero willingly the Opports 
ity of meeting” with the'Heirefs that i neo OP ee. qu 


nity 
nfs ard that will bo weutlNway Sep Tot hee who 
d then——— 


wy Oh I- hear the Fiddles, they are coming —— we will have 
one Diaiice atriong:;the' mad” Folks: 
Mh But firſt, ſhat up my Uncle, he will-be fark mad ' indeed 


Tu, Or the- wicked, atominable,-riotous Age, Oh the noyſom - 
Fiddles, the Provocatives to Lightneſs and Skipping together, 
ttke the "Goats: -_ > money > of Wantonnefſs—Fire Sword 


Plague , Peftitence* xury,' Chambering, Hell, Confuſion, 
[B4, Temp, Sm, Thunde, Lightning, Bait and Hail-tones, 


9 1erk ihe Seene ſhuts in Turbalent, Sackthunib! ard-Sneik, 
Lae. I thought the Noiſe of the Fiddles would make 
Vie ſtark mad 
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wilt have a Dance, 
too, hey—— 4; 
Morning with Mr,, Ewr- - 


are the Camal Iniraments of 
Exter Hangby.: 


Vanity, ._._ 
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pany for us, 
 * Pr Plainly,t 
;* Cring = 
z it has been.a fatal 
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| will yicld to thy Frailey. . 
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——— Come, come, come, 
| \— Toe Where is my. Couſin Feraiſh > We want him- to make ons 
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